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^tminhcmcts of t^t ^orf ^wrifaal. 

Els was a soul that once was wana and kind,— 
Tliat once could love with gentleet, puieBt flame ; 

So mild, so lorelj, was his infant mind, 
His obeek ne'er reddened with tlie blush of ebame. 

He would have loved, had not Mb frozen heart 

Suspected every form, though e'er eo lUr^ 
How ooold he love, when racked bj every sfflart, 

And bH the ^oomy horrors of despair? — The Suicide. 

A. PECULIAR iDterest is attached to tbe memoiy of Qie poet Fendral. 
The known ecoe&tridtles of bis cfaaracter vDl ever be aasooiated with 
the brilliant effdaioDB of his peo. As we contemplate that oount«> 
nanoe so pale and death-like ; that delicate frame so nnsoggestiTe of 
tie rieh sonl it embodied ; thlit intellect bo oompiehenslTe and yet so 
minate in its grasp, so exquisitely refined Mid so painfully sensitive ; 
that heut, the deep center of tliat mysterious inner life, with whose 
joys or griefe no stranger might ever intermeddle, — as these associa- 
tions rise to memory, while we recite his immortal poems, a daiier 
tinge of sadness seems to fall on every strain, a deeper melancholy 
moons and sighs through those pidntive melodies. 

With a sincere desire to keep the memory of Fercival green In the 
sonls of Tale students, we have made not a little effort to seoore as 
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many facts and iaoideata of bis life as may be appropriate and inter- 
estlDg in BO brief an article as tbis must be. In the compilation of 
these anecdotes and feujta, we have availed ouraelvea of whatever pub- 
lished Bourcea we could readily obtain. We have also received much 
information and many valuable suggeations from the class-mates and 
fnends of Percival, in New Haven, who knew bim as he walked and 
lived among us. To their kind assistance we are indebted for what- 
ever original matter this article may contain. 

Jainet Gatet Percival was bom in Berlin, Conn., the 15tb of Sep- 
tember, 1795. He was the second son of Dr. James Fercival, a wor- 
thy physician of that town, a man, moreover, of decided mtellectual 
vigor and enthusiasm. By the death of his father, in 1807, James 
dates and bis two brothers were left to a mother's care. The parish 
of Kensington, where the family resided, was noted for the beauty 
and variety of its natural scenery, and, do doubt, influenced not a lit- 
tle the poetic growth of the youthful genius. Wonderfully faithful in 
his allotted task, he yet studied nature and general literature even 
more. Alone he wandered, as always in later years, by retired brook- 
sides or dark forest-paths, gathering specimens of rocks and stones, 
and giving them names, — the embryo chemist and geolo^st. Alone, 
too, in bis little library, he would sit for hours, while bis compaoions 
were at play, treasuring up those precious ores of knowledge that 
made America's greatest scholars wonder. He was the same shy, 
awkward, sensitive, non-committal, mysterious youth, as he wiu an ec- 
centric, anomalous man, and, probably, none but few ever saw through 
that marble, secretive face, and read the prophecies of future fame, 
that were written in the deep chambers of his soul. A modest, deli- 
cate flower as he was, he needed the most careful nurture ; but a sel- 
fish world trampled heedlessly on his soul, as it did that of the gifted 
Keats, and it grew to live a fragrant, yet a sickening life. A beanti- 
iful and accomplished young lady of the village excites his attention, 
while quite yonng. With her be studies botany, engages in long, de- 
lightful rambles, believes himself in ItiVe, and actually oSera her his 
band, in a carefully composed poetic letter. The negative reply, " en- 
gaged," written in plain prose, blasts his romantic hopes, and he be- 
gins to look upon this world as all a fleeting show. Tbis was, proba- 
bly, the disappointment that cankered his whole life and character. 
In that tender heart that sorrow ever lay, 

" With a weight 
EeftT7 H ih>St, and de^ ahiioBt as life." 
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He entered Yale College at the age of sixteen, poorly prepared in 
Latin, and, indeed, in everything else, bot with an innate loTe of study 
that soon enabled him to assume a prominent position as a scholar. 
His genius at composition had displayed itself in the district school, 
and in this broader field of action h also soon became a marked man. 
His "Prometheus," so widely known and so uniTersally admired for 
its deep suggest! veness and poetic beauty, was delivered before the 
Brothers in Unity, during tiis Sophomore year. Some satirical verses, 
written against his persecutors in his own class, secured him " the res- 
pect of the Freshmen," though not rendering his tormentors much 
more gentlemanly. During his whole course, he preserved the same 
retiring, mysterious demeanor that had marked his childhood days, 
seeming to distrust human nature, and to live in mortal dread of its 
contact. His own room-mate' relates that he scarcely ever spoke to 
him, but preferred solitude to society, even'of intimate connections. 

In his Freshman year, be handed some manuscript poems to Noah 
Webster, for publication ; Webster advises him to wait a while. He 
next gives them to Gen. Howe, a leading book-seller of New Haven, 
but his manuscripts are not even examined. " I don't care ; I mil be 
& poet," be exclajmed with tears, and nerved himself to make good bis 
prediction. To his delicately strung nature, this was a terrible wound. 
More closely than ever he ignored social intercourse, and, at the close 
of the term, left College, The following year be returned, enters a 
lower class, and graduates five years after his entering, with the tobri- 
quet of " (A« Poet," associated with his name. In hia College studies 
he was very successful — equally proficient in classics and in mathe- 
matics — and at Commencement received the Salutatory. 

From 1827 until within a year of his death, he resided in New Ha- 
ven. It is his life here that ia of peculiar interest to us, associated as 
it is with many suggestive and familiar localities, and rendered doubly 
interestmg by the many traditions handed down from tbe Ups of those 
who knew him here as well aa fellow mortal could ever know the char- 
acter of so reserved and so eccentric a man. For a number of years 
he resided alone in a retired room of the Hospital, which was kindly 
placed at his service. Here he had but one room.' This was hia 
library, his kitchen, (for he boarded himself,) his bed-room and his par- 
lor. This room no one hut himself scarcely ever succeeded in enter- 
ing. His most intimate friends were compelled to stand outside in the 
ball, while he came out of his retreat, locked his door, and engf^ed in a 
long, familiar and often brilliant conversation. Once or twice this den 
was entered, daring his absence, by means of false keys, and the par- 
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ties conoemed bare ^ren vofiil pictntes of the Boholar's sanctuary. 
Thick layers of duat hid tiie floor from view; dust on the mantel- 
piece and chairs, dust on the table and bed, dust, dirt and oonfdsion 
eveiywhere, except on the books in the library ; tbese alone vere watch- 
ed with sacred oar«, by the genius who alone could appreciate them. 
From the door to his table there was a beaten track through this dost 
on the floor ; also from the table to the library ; all else was an un- 
broken waste. From this anchoritiah cell he only emerged in the early 
morning or at eTening twilight. The rush end din of mid-day jarred 
too much his tender spirit. We can almost see him now — tliat inhab- 
itant of another world, as it were, sauntering forth from his desired 
home, on some summer evening, as the twilight shadows were deep- 
ening to the darkness, and again at mom, as the grey of the horizon 
was reddening to the lustre of day — we can see that melancholy spec- 
tre, pacing moumfnlly through the hurrying crowd, with the old grey 
coat, torn and soiled by years of service ; those patched, dangling 
pants, the repiura the work of bis own hands ; that immortal, weather- 
heaten glazed cap, with ear-pieces of sheep-skin, and " the woolly side 
in ;" while the nnappreciative throng of young and old, pomt witii 
curiosity or contempt at the " Old Sttme-breaker," not dreaming that 
those uncouth habiliments concealed the greatest scholar that ever 
honored the streets of our proud city. 

Percival's acquirements were indeed marvellous. He posBessed. 
indeed, the three faculties essential for a linguistic student, in an al- 
most unbounded degree — perception, or penetrativeness, acquisitire- 
oeas and memory. Not one but all of these were Percival's, both by 
nature and by cultivation, as is the fortune of but few men in centu- 
ries. Add to these faculties thus morbidly developed, a love of se- 
clusion, equally morbid, and oircumatanoes and health being equal, 
yon have the basis of the moat thorough scholarship of which a single 
mind is capable. Hia labors on Webster's Dictionary, though never 
fully appremted, were yet very important. ' His literary labors avfdl- 
ed him bnt little. He was always poor. Whole days he lived with- 
out food, and it is said that sixty dollars supported him for one entire 
year. 

Of society, its mannera, ouatoms, laWs ; its Joys or its Conceits, be 
knew nothing. He rarely ever spoke to a lady, when he could avoid 
it, and dreaded a social party as he would the plague. A lady pupil 
of his, after long persuasion, obtained hia promiae to attend with her a 
large festive gathering. At the appointed time he came to the bouae, 
rang tlie bell, entered the ball With trembling footstep, stood for & 
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moment at the entrance of tbe room where the bappy throng were aB- 
sembled, then nervouBly seized his cap, turned away lihe a frightened 
fawD, and ran home as fast as fear could drive .him. Of etiquette he 
knew little and cared less; interraption be disliked, and was not back- 
ward in evincing it. A fop (said to have been N. P. WiUis) and two. 
ladies called upon him at his room in the Hospital ; TAr. PerciTat 
opened the door abont two inches, aa was his custom with strangers,, 
and looked through. "Have I the honor of beholding the distinguish- 
ed poet, Percival V stud the fop, with an obsequious bow. Slam went 
the door, and the fop and ladies were left in their glory. At one time- 
he delivered a lecture before some ladies' school or society, seated with, 
his back to his auditors, because too modest to face them. Another- 
Tersion of the story is this. He lectured, at stated times, before ar. 
ladies' seminary In this city, on condition that the scholars should sitt 
with their backs to him. One day, by a concerted plan, they all turn-. 
ed suddenly around, facing the horror-stricken poet. He at once gave- 
np his lecture, and never showed hia face in tbe room again. 

Percival is also widely known as Geologist and Botanist. In 1853' 
be removed to Wisconsin, to engage in surveys of a simOar character,, 
and remained there about three days, until hia death, which occurred' 
at the house of Ws friend. Dr. Jenckes, Hazelgreen, Wis., May 2d,. 
1856. At the time of his death, he was sixty one years of age. 'So 
organic disease had seized hold of him, but his vital powers gradually: 
declined, the result, no doubt, of his severe labors and exposures in 
the western climate. Before his death, a house had been erected for- 
him on Park street, by the College Corporation, with the nnderstand- 
ing that on hia' decease, his valuable library should fail to the College.. 
The house was a type of theman. There were no windows in the 
walla, and but one door on the back side. He died too soon to enjoy it,, 
and his books were sold at auction. 

Such are a few of the facts of the life of this singular and unfortu- 
nate man. He was ■ an anomaly of humanity. The worid abusedi 
him, despised him, because they knew him not. Over alt bis defects: 
and eccentricities let us throw the soft mantle of charity. In tbe con- 
templation and analysis of his character, we notice, first of all, the- 
depth and intensity of his inner Iffe. He had, indeed, no outward 
life; among men he walked, but not of them. What others livedo 
talked, enjoyed, he thought, felt, suffered. In the d^p chambers of 
his poetic soul was a little world of itself, with all tiie joys, the griefe, 
tbe strugglings,. the aspirations, the hopes, the fears, that mark the- 
daily lives of us all. But those joys were purer, those griefs far deep- 
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er than ours. Never vraa a nature, net exoeptiiig Cowper, Keats or 
Shelly, BO delicately Strang aa was PeToival's. The chords of his 
heart were drawn to the most exquisite f neaess ; — in tender years those 
sensitjre chords were strained or broken, and shall we wonder thattJie 
mn^ of his after life was painful discord 1 His r^igion, like his 
whole being, was mward, not outward. He has been branded as an 
infidel or skeptic, but those favored ones who ever sucoeeded in gain- 
ing entranoe near the sanctuary of Ids heart, re^te these aspersions, 
and represent him almost as simple as a child, in his views of religion ; 
by no means a didacticlan, though lacking the trostfiil &ith that puri- 
fies the «oal. His skepticism, whatever there was in his nature, was 
the skepticism engendered by despair. May we not believe that some 
blight pearls of trath may have sunk deep in his youthful heart, and 
glistened there forever, .though an uncharitable world could not see 
their brightness or their beauty 1 Let us remember, as we analyze his 
character, that his life, In Its outward circumstances, was one long- 
drawn sorrow ; let us remember that uervons, melancholia blood flow- 
ed in liis vehis; that his first years breathed ihe ak of sorrow; let as 
remember, too, that a selfish world robbed, cheated and despised tha 
very man who honored it by his existence ; that friends, even confi- 
dants, " who ate bread with him, lifted up their heels agunst him," 
stealing his precious gems of thought, and bartering them off to in- 
crease their &me ; let us remember, hi a word, that while many could 
ridicule his frailties, or defraud him of his earnings, few ever truly 
knew the nobility of his soul, or did him one kindly deed. Some have 
said that Perdval had no heart But such knew not their man. Be- 
neath that repulsive garb, those marble features, there beat the pulse 
of tender feeUng, of kindly sympathy, of fervent charity. The world 
abused him; he could not resent it. Abuse generated suspicion, and 
suspicion deepened to ohronic fear of all mankind. He was a flower, 
beautiful, fragrant, but too delioate for earthly atmosphere ; so he closed 
his leaves, and stood alone, unbloommg, but within fragrant and beau- 
Ijiul still. Bo you censure him, then 1 Chide rather his Haker. But 
yet that same sendtlTeueBS that made him a man of sorrows, made 
him a man of genius, also. His misfortone as a man, was his fortune 
as a poet. 

In Ferdval we also notice a wonderM blending of the mathemaU- 
cal and poetio elements. Rarely are these uncongenial companions 
ever joined in wedlock. Ferdval is almost the only instance that hia- 
* toiy aflbrds. His fancy was wild and rampant, as that of Seats, yet 
held in check by a mind as accurate aud ndnnte as that of La Flaoe. 
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From the careful survey of forests, he could turn to the oreatwn of 
love aoDgs ; wearied with ceaseless wanderings in regions of fancy, he 
could bind himself, at will, within lines and angles. In his surrey re- 
ports, he was exceaaivelj minute; in liis poems, he was excessively 
careless, writing rapidly, rarely revising or era^g. 

Lastly, he was an example of a genius of superior acquirements, 
with no practical tact to make them directly- useful. The lips, that 
were dewy with classic and modem lore, rarely opened with aocept- 
ance before a popular audience. While the profonndest scholarship of 
New England bowed hnmbly, reverently at his feet, he was almost 
starving in the lonely cell, the annual rent of which he always foUed 
to pay. He could strike rich veins of thought, but it was reserved 
for traitorous friends to follow out the leads, and gather the ahiiiing 
ores. His poems are beautiful, charming, filled with the essence c^ 
immortality, bnt he realized from them almost as little as Uiltos &om 
his sublime epic. Host of his poems are Bubjective In their nature, 
gleaming with all the softness of love and all the terrors of despair. 
To be truly appreciated, they must be read by kindred souls, and this 
humble effort will not have been in vain. If thereby one such sonl Is 
led io love those immortal songs, or drop one teu in memory of poor 
PercivaL 

As we stand Dver his grave, and call to mind those magic strains of 
beauty, our verdict should be, " Though not the greatest of poets, 
thou wast most truly great, truly origin&l, truly thyself. The world 
used thee sadly, for it knew thee not. We love thee much ; dear to ns 
is thy memory. We would, indeed, that ihy me genius might have 
been more directly useful for a sorrowing race ; that those brilliast 
fancies bad been crystaMzed into gems of action, to grace the brow 
of humanity. Tet would we say to a carping world, make no light of 
his sorrows, 

" Nor drag- hia fiailtiea fWim Uieir dread abode ; 

Tbera tliey a^e in troDUing hope repose, 
The bgsom of Mb Father and hia Qod." O. M. B. 
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High rose the BwelUng billows' crest 

On Judah'a wild and maddened sea, 
Ae CD Its gloom^ensbrouded breast 

The whirlwind stamped its fierce decree, 
The lightningis shot their fiendish glare, 

And lit flie battlementa of heaven : 
The thunder's tram^g rent the tir, 

A. charger on to battle driven. 

A bark was toBsing on that wave, 

The plaything of the midnight gale, 
Ite Etnrdy sidlors, bold and brave, 

Were trembling at the atdrm-fcing'B w«re : 
But one iaj Bleeping 'mid that etorm, 

The sleep of iimocenoe and peac& 
Blest sleep to Him by sorrows worn, 

From earth's st«m cares a sweet release. 

And wilder yet Ibe waves rdled on 

AM racked that ship from stem to stem. 
The slumbering Qod in peace slept on 

Kor recked the billows rage to leant. 
The mantled deep around TTim roared, 

The palsied sailors strove in fear, 
Their felth fio loliger Heavenward soared, 

They still forgot Ihelr Glod was near. 

ye of little fiuth, arise 1 

Glo, call your Qod who wats you now, 
To banish hence these darkened skies, 

To smooth these ruffled billows' brow. 
Call back that treacherone fMth onoe more, 

Believe in an Almi^^ "way. 
And ssfely at yon distant shore 

7our baric shaE moor ere bra^ of dt^. 

Their Mtk retarned; th^ sought the Lord. 
He rose, and His Ahuighty Will 

Spoke to Olo warring hosts the word, 
The mighiT flat, " Peaoe, be sfilL" 

Imbosomed then in Gennesaret 
Fierce nature then its Uaater saw, 

Creator and created met. 
Created bowed in silent awe. 
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To daj there rides a Btonc-toaaed bark 

ITpon a irild, tumultuous sea, 
'Hid winds aod clouds aa fierce and dork 

As ever draped fair Galilee. 
Tis ruahiug oa to wrecldng shoals, 

Despite the watchful pilot's care, 
One Hand ^ne its fate controls, 

That Hand is erer moved bj prayer. 

0" 70 of Utile fath, arise! 

Go, call your God who waits you now, 
To baoiBh hence these darkened skies. 

To smooth these ruffled billows' hrow. 
Let faith be Btrong, and socm the Btorm 

Shall moor ub safe on Fbrbdok'b strand; 
Let prayer its mighty wwk peribrm. 

And God will save our native land. 



In the curious classic mythol(^y, to ns an interesting revelation of 
oontinnal restless workings, never satisfied longings and aspirations 
which exercise the great soul of man while asserting its forgotten 
immortality, the fortanes of human life were made subjeot to Fate. At 
every birth the thread of that child's destiny, which he unoonscloosly 
must weave into the the foreordained pattern of his life, was already 
span and variegated by arbitrary, resistless Fate. Do what he would, 
no one of mortals or immortals oonld help willing to work oat the 
unalterable designs ; the end was not only seen from the be^ning, bat 
was ordained and Inevocably established in the impenetrable counofl 
chambers of mystery which lay behind the be^nning of oonsdons 
esistence. Man was not Bclf-possessing, self-determining, and self- 
responsible — what we now call a free moral agent— but a tool and a 
drndge, to be used in developmg some fixed and perhaps ignoble destiny. 

Such was Fate to the ancients. The natur^ influence of belief in 
doctrines so dark and terrible, is to crush ont of humanity all geuerons 
and lofty aspirations. Why its teudenoies did not work out their 
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legjUmate result, can be easily explained. The subtle priests of for- 
tune, with artfiil expediency, aever anuouDce her dark allotments any 
i&ster than they come to pass. The danger of desptdr and madness 
vereihna escaped, while hope, bright and anspioious, natjve in every 
hnman heart, nourished and sustained a steadfast strength, imparting 
&ith in the fiitnic. 

Although our reTelation of the true Ood, and our conception of His 
overruling providence, have dethroned the divinity of the distaff and 
banished the gloomy mystery of fatalisms; — although according to 
our ethical theory each man chooses for himself and for himself fulfills 
his destiny ; — ^is the only active and rmponsihle agent In building up 
his own eharaoter, yet on the life of every one is an attendant, a 
divinity. If you please, more to him than hte spinning Glotha, or &te 
executing Zeus. Our Goddess too is a Spinner, but unlike that ancient 
and cruelly inexorable dame, she does not spin a single thread, com- 
pelling us to work its only possible pattern. Ever toiHng vhlle we 
live to h« toiled for, she is continually producing every sort of material, 
of every texture and color, out of which is possible to be wrought the 
beautiful figure of a perfect life. She spins no dark threads, no desti- 
nies black with crime and sin ; but all are bright with hopes, radiant 
with happiness, golden with usefulness. No power of command is 
hers, but every voioe of invitation, a^ument and entreaty. Wlsdomi 
earnestness and loving kindness are her attributes. These she exerts 
to influence our choice and run us into paths whose end Is honor and 
peace. Her highest destinies, life's most valfiable prize, are rarely 
presented for our acceptance or refusal a second time. Onoe spumed 
they are rejected forever. 

Under this rude allegory is exhibited.however Imperfectly, somewhat 
of the nature and value of Opportunity. 

The ancient Fates were &aiA to be the daughters of Jupiter and 
Thermis. Opportunity is a gift of Ood. Gofival with our creation, 
His own hand prraents the first and most glorious of all privileges, — 
the opportunity tii disciplining a soul of infinite capacities for Immor- 
tal life. He has placed us on the earth whose heart of UWng fire Is 
olothed upon with a garment of beauty and loveliness, as the ardent 
soul of man is wrapped in Its habit of mortality. Here are as good 
opportunities as shall ever be enjoyed, of serving both the Oreator and 
His creatures, who are our fellows and neighbors, and here perhaps are 
the only opportunities moral beings will ever have of vanquishing 
temptation, overcoming, the Devil and achieving that final victory 
over death and the grave which enables the conqueror to enter tri< 
nmphing the gates of the true Eternal life. 
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It was Bud oar Qoddeaa spunjoo dark thread ; is it asked, therefore. ' 
whether there are no temptatJons to wickedness and sin t Cert^nljs 
tiiey are maniiold and mighty. But every temptation God suffers a 
man to encounter, is a test by which he tries the individnal character, 
and, rightly viewed, it is to that man an opporttmity of manifesting 
his devoticn to dnty and truth. SncceBsfiiUy revisited, it becomes a 
part of his aoonmulating Btrengtb, a trophy of his good fight. Be- 
member always 

" The ioul of men * 

" Cieatetli its own dsBtinj of power; 
" And M the trial is inteneer here, 
"His being hath a nobler etrengtb in Heaven." 

Bnt let it not be imaged that onr divinity is wholly devoted to the 
domain of ethics. In the seoolar affairs of men she mingles freely, 
dispensing favors with a lavish hand. Eminence In any department 
of life or labor can be obtained only by a vig^ant lookout for the 
cppffrtunities which when found must be promptly appropriated and 
faithfully improved. He is the successful man of the world.who can 
clearly disoem the signs of the times, and is prepared to seize every 
occasion for advancing his interests. The farmer, the merohant, the 
mariner and the warrior, the clergyman and the Htateaman, every 
one who has an object to accomplish, a goal to gain, will succeed or 
fail of success just In proportion as he shall be able to do the right 
thing, or speak the right word, at the right time, the opportvm^y. 
This, believe it reader, is the chiefest secret of all success. Hear 
Wordsworth exhort. 

"Miaa not the occasion; hj the forelock take, 

" That subUe power, the never halting time, 

" Jieat a mere moment's putting off ahonld make 

" Uischance almost as heav; aa a ciiioe." 

Opportutdty Is not to be chased. Many a man, in eager zeal to 
overtake Ms occasion, runs by it. TJnfortonately for such, over the 
portals of life is Inscribed, " Yettigia nulla Tetrorfum" Who runs 
after opportunities is running away from them. Who fruitfully Im- 
proves all be has, never complains of having too few. The secret of 
living is, not to get it/ time but to get into it. The man who pnta 
years into himself grows small and invisible on the diet, hut whoso 
works himself Into the years, is ever bright and conspicuous through 
the translucent and imperishable medium of time. 

Althongh the opportnnity meet for any work must never be suffered 
to glide into the past without its burden of a task accomplished, 
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diBimlion mast be ezerciaed as to tbe labor f tting to be done. For 
vhile the present always has its appropriate duties, every undertaMng 
is not best accomplished sow. Sometimes the suitable opportanily 
most be waited for. l^t transcending effort of intellect and genius, 
all masdve in strength, irresistible in Ic^o, perfect in art, tiie oratori- 
cal mastertdeoe of him on whose victory-telling fame leaf a gmtefnl 
nation has caused to be inscribed, " Defraider of the Constitution"— is 
said to have aw^ted in the chambers of that mighty brain for more 
than a score of patience testing years the opjfortunity which moat 
needs have been superadded to the man and the subject to fulfil what 
he himself had declared the necessary condititHis for a successful 
exhibition of eloquence. 

Sweet Will Shahespere, he of the " all seeing hnman eye," has as 
beautifully as aptly put into tbe mouth of the "well beloved Brutus," 
a recognition of the truth we are presenting. listen to the wisdom of 
his discourse with Casslus on tiie night preceding the fatal day of 
PbOippl. - 

" Ourlef^oos orebrimfiil], onr cmiMiitipe; 

"The enemy incresfletli every day, 

" We at tlie hight are readj to decline. 

" There iB a tide in the eSiaii of ihbd, 

■' Winch, taken at tiie flood, leads on to fortune : 

" Omitted, all the voyage of their life 

"la bound in aballowa and in' mysteries. 

" On such a full sea ar« we now afioat, 

" And we must t^re the ourrent when it serves, 

" Or lose 01 



This flood-tide of life !s Opporttmity. 



Wp are quite sensible that peculiar circumstances render a discussion 
t^ the subject of Electioneering in Linoula and the Brothers, difficult 
and to some extent unpleasant. As active partisans in a present eon- 
test, we are liable to be governed, botti in opinion and action, by interest 
andp^udioe rather than by reason and conviction. The fact likewise 
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that Ononia and the Brothers are generally as Individuals, and strioUy 
as Societies, divided in view npon this subject, is a further embarrasa- 
meiit both to writer and reader. Still ve are inoliued to venture a 
few thoughtB and arguments wbioh seem to ua clearly to be important 
in a right view of the subject, claiming for ourselves personally only 
the merit of intentional sincerity and firmneaa in adopting and pre- 
senting them. ' It will be of some importance, we think, to the reader, 
in giving hia judgment upon our article, to know the standpoint of 
feeling towards our Literary Societies, from which we write. We con- 
fess, then, that we regard this subject from the basis of a sincere and long 
cherished aS'eotion and admiration for Linonia and of high respect and' 
esteem for the Brothers in Unity, Their united history and distin- 
guished honors in the public life of onr country, the soft splendor of 
light and renown which a century of beneficent progress had cast upon 
them, had won onr admiring regard long before we had felt, in our own 
intellectual life, the power and benignity of their Influence. It is 
something, it is much po us that our humble name and life has now 
been joined forever with the life and name of Linonia ; that tee form 
one link in the bright chain which reaches from beyond the birth of 
our nation to the present, and is destined, we can never doubt, to 
bind us to tbe most distant future. We are indeed so weak on this 
point, we confess, that we never listen to the current disparagements 
of our Societies, witbont sensations of pain and disapproval. He has 
a cold heart and blind eyes, we always think, who assails with reproach 
and ridicule the nursing mothers of so much learning and eloqaenoe. 
Let him rather tarn his shafts of scorn on himself, justly reproaching 
himself that he has spumed so kind and so beautiful a parent ; that 
while she profiered him the choicest arms and noblest arena, be, gov- 
erned by the childish and sentimental standard of the hour, refused 
the offer and mocked the giver. We have the constant feeling that a 
great trust from the past, a high privilege in the present, and a rich 
legacy for the future, have been committed in part to our hands, and 
we profess to have had in view at all times tbe permanent honor and 
success of our Society. Let onr readers, then, not fail to remember 
that we are speaking on a tbeme which enlists not only onr intellect, 
but our heart. We now propose to contrast the claims of what are 
familiarly known to us as the old and the new systems of electioneering. 
Laying aside the temporary and unimportant issues now so industri- 
ously raised, of the manner in which the old system has been restored, 
(an obvious confession of weakness, on whichever side employed,) we 
desire merely to inquire in the light of reason and experience, whioh 
VOL. XXXTI. 30 
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syBtem is the more honorable and advantageous in all respects to both 
Societies. The old system, briefly stated, consists in soliciting nev 
members, either by personal, private conversations and at^nment. 
or by public speeches io the Society halls and at Statement of Facts. 
The new system consists in prohibiting all pledging, discouraging 
all personal solicitation and endeavoring to confine the work of elec- 
tioneering exclusively to public speaiiing. In the bare statement, 
ndther system would seem very atrocious or objectionable. The main 
conflict of opinion is concerned rather with matters which do not appear 
in the mere statement above. But let us stop a moment to look at 
the bare oatlioes of the two systems. Which system iu its face and 
in its mere outline appears most natural ? Which would seem to have 
epniDg from the common laws of human nature, and which from 
. artificial and conventloDal arrangement 1 We do noi say that the 
. adoption of the one or the other of these systems should depend entirely 
. on the answer we give these questions, but we think it is worth while, aa 
>a practical matter, to consider very carefully, whether our system is 
the one^hich finds its support and basis in nature and instinct, or most 
be perpetually maintained by artificial barriers and defences. We 
.shall not here concern ourselves at all with those who hold that all 
electioneering is improper and should be prohibited. We believe that 
electioneering for our Societies is becommg necessary and obligatory. 
Unless we wished, what some now and then confess, the death of our 
.great Societies, we should struggle against the adoption of any plan 
which restrdned electioneering or rendered it useless. The propriety 
.and duty of electioneering being assumed, the argiiment, a priori, we 
.think, is strongly in favor of the old system as most natural and most 
easily controlled and preserved. If you say by analogy that all society 
.and government are made up of restraints and prohibitions against our 
.natural propensities, we answer, that no wise government will attempt 
<to defeat nature entirely and give no room to instincts. Is it not nat- 
ksral to desire the success of your Society, and desiring its success, to 
advise and persuade your friends to join your Society, by personal 
oonvei^atioQ and argument I Is there any harm in this f la not any 
other feeling or action unnatural and undesirable J Against all this, 
however, the new system expends its main force. The prohibition and 
discouragement of what is natural, nay, unavoidable, is its essential 
feature. This alone is sufBcient to show its weakness, for it attempts 
vhat is plainly, in the nature of things, impossible. Men will do per- 
sonal electioneering, and obtain personal assurances if they have any 
enthusiasm or soul, and the system Is prima facta futilewhich attempts 
to prevent it. 
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Let us DOW look further, and passing beyond the mere outline, in- 
quire whether the practical working of the two syBt«nis is such aa we 
might expect, ^m the theories on which they rest. The best actual 
government may not seem the best in theory and outline. Let us be 
content with no Utopias, but bring our schemes to the rigid tests of 
practice and experience. What is there, then, in the actual operations 
of the .old system, which suggests the need of change, and how far 
does the new system supply the defects or correct the excesses of the 
old 1 If a pretty intimate acquaintance with the two Societies does 
not mislead us, we are right in saying, that the attempt at reform, in 
this instance, has sprung from the feeling cherished by some, that the 
amount of electioneering required or permitted under the old system 
was excessive and burdensome ; that the enthusiasm and zeal of the 
campaign was undue, and much of it temporary and heartless; that, 
in the excitement of electioneering, much chicanery and unworthy in- 
trigue was practiced; and that the interests and work of the cam- 
paign swallowed up the energies of the members for the whole year, 
and left the more legitimate objects and exercises of the Societies 
neglected and despised. We do not. at all question the motives of 
those who held and still hold such opinions, our object being to diacnsa 
the subject, not to charge motives. Now, in regard to the amount of 
electioneering, we think it is too great, comparatively, though not ab- 
solutely, It is probable, to our mind, that were the condition of the 
Societies in all respects healthy and prosperous, we should not find 
less electioneering, but more. If now, with so much less of actual 
benefit derived from the Societies, wo are. nevertheless, willing- and 
eager to work to an unlimited extent for their success during the cam- 
paign, what would a zeal, springing from constant and rational attach- 
ment, lead us to do t 

It is sometimes said, that the object of our zeal is an unworthy one — 
the mere numerical superiority. Bat what other test of success can we 
fix upon 1 Do you say— a majority of the bett men ? How shall we 
know the best men 1 The Freshmen aro all strangers ; no one can 
tell their attainments or possibilities, save in a few instances. How. 
then, are we expected to select the best 1 It is obvious that we cannot 
do it. Equally obvious is it, that the nearest approach to certainty in 
such a case is, to obtain, if possible, a mere numerical majority. We 
may then be tolerably sure, — surer, at least, than by any other meth- 
ods, that we have gained the higher object, the majority of talented 
and useful members. The phrase — ' mere numerical majority' — ^ia, 
therefore, liable to bring undeserved odium on our campaign systems. 
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We do, in fact, work from the moat worthy motives and for the 
highest object, when we labor to secure a mere majority of numbersio 
the Freshmao class. 

We agree with those who regard the amount of electioneering now 
done as somewhat dia proper tioo ate to the interest manifested in the 
weekly exercises of the Societies. Bat the very Important questioD 
now arises, is electioneering a eau»e of the present want of interest 1 
Hany from, as we think, a superfical view of the safiject, have drawD 
this inference, and have striven to restrain and prevent electioneering, 
as tending to destroy the interest of the remaloder of the year. In a 
former No. of the Lit., we gave onr view of the causes of the present 
dectenaion of interest in the regular exercises of Linonia and the 
Brothers. We have now only to say, that additional disonsaion and 
experience have left us confirmed and strengthened in the opinions we 
then expressed. The causes of this lack of zeal and fidelity to our 
Societies and to our own best interests, lie, by no means and to no ex- 
tent, in overmuch electioneering, but in the fact, that we transfer our 
afiectiona and our labors, to other associations and objects. The fact, 
that while doing little or nothing in the regular duties of membership 
in our large Societies, we still continue, many of us, to manifest a 
warm interest in the annnal campaigns, is only a strong testimony to 
the Justness of the claim which we assert for the Societies. We thus 
confess that they deserve our regard, and are worthy of our best efforts 
in their behalf. We hold, therefore, that the excess of electioneering, 
at present, is only comparative, and by no means absolute ; that it 
would be a legitimate and invariable result of a prosperous condition 
of our Societies, and that it is a constant confession on our part, that 
there are duties which we owe them. 

So far are we from regarding electioneering as a hindrance to the 
literary success of our Societies, that we are firmly convinced that it 
has a very important and indispensable part in maintaining the little life 
now manifested in our weekly meetings. Strong as are the influences 
which hold us away irom the large Societies during most of the year, 
the pride of consistency even, if no higher motive, will not let us all 
quite ignore them. We are ashamed, at least for a while, to allow the 
new members to see the balls deserted and their exercises neglected. 
On this point we appeal to the experience and history of both Socie- 
ties during the past year. Little or none of the ordinary electioneer- 
ing was permitted last year, in the campaign, and the result must be 
apparent to all. During no year of onr connection with College, have 
the weekly meetings been so poorly attended or the exercises so feebly 
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supported. Why shonld it be otherwise t Cut off the main interest 
of the campaign, let the months usually more or leas given to elec- 
tioneering, be as dull and void of enthusiasm as the rest of the year, 
and there is, absolutely, no impetus ; all is dead monotony, unrelieved 
dttlloess. If ve must have the stagnant pool and the dead calm for 
three fourths of the year, let us have for the rest, even the roaring 
cataract or the destructive hurricane, if need be, rather than disgust- 
ing idleness and stupidity. We desire to preserve, if possible, the. 
present degree of prosperity in our Societies, and to this end, ve. 
should oppose any prohibition or discouragement of personal election- 
eering. Let those who will not support us in our weelily meetings, at,- 
least be permitted to testify their regard for the Societies, by stating: 
to those entering College, the claims which their Societies can makft! 
to their confidence and respect. It is praiseworthy in them ; it ifc 
advantageous to tbe Societies. 

We may be told here, that the new system gives oppoitunity to aiV 
to electioneer. This is not true in fact. The main features of the 
campaign, under the new system, are public electioneering meetings 
and the Statement of Facts, How many can participate in these ex- 
ercises f Not one tenth of the Society. See what restrictions such a. 
system imposes. A poor speaker, or one who never chooses to apeak 
in public, can do nothing. A poor speaker is excluded, because he 
may prejudice his cause in tbe minds of the Freshmen by his want of 
fluency or persuasiveness. Many, who are poor speakers or no speak* 
ers, are among our most active and useful men in the camp^gn. They 
wish to work ; but they cannot, because, forsooth, it is dishonorable to 
electioneer personally. Tbey must make a speech or do nothing.. 
What is more absurd or unjust ? We say— give every man room and 
choice; let him do whatever his feelings prompt him to do, and the 
result will be, life, energy and success, in place of dullness, ioactioUi 
and decay. Every man can at least say a word for his Society, in, 
personal conversation, while only a very few, in comparison, can make, 
speeches tbat will help their cause. 

Are we told that dignity demands that ve throw np the old system, 
and rely solely on public oratory ? Let us not seek dignity at the ex- 
pense of life. It is better, as individuals, or Societies, to be undigni- 
fied, than to he stupid. Or, it may be s^d, that the old system takes 
too much time. And does the ney system require leas ? No — 
it only shifts tbe work and responsibility of the campaign, from the 
entire Society, and puts it on a few, who may dioose to he orators. 

VOL. XXYI. 30* 
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These must do more work, that the m^ority may enjoy the olium atm 
dig., which we are told the old aystem sacrifices. Cannot OTcry man 
work and give time in this matter as well as a few t We do not see 
the advantage or Justice of being forced, ourselves, to prepare speeches 
with'great care, because so much is now made to depend upon public 
speaking, while our neighbor, with as much or more time on his hands, 
is permitted to do nothing, since he happens to be ill-adapted to making 
speeehea. The system that require this is unfair, and unworthy our 
confidence, as well as destructive of the best interests of the Societies. 
Agun, we were told, that the adoption of the new system wonld 
remove the deception and intrigue sometimes practiced under the old 
system to gain new members. If one year's experience has lefl; this 
pleasing delusion in the mind of any one here, we can only advise him 
to open bis eyes. It is evident, at first view, that the new system Is 
adapted to encourage intrigue and bad faith. The public are already 
familiar with several clever little devices of last year, which certainly 
never disgraced our Societies before. Why should it not be so % If 
we have men who do not scrapie to cheat and deceive under the old 
system, we ought, certainly, to expect they wOl do the same when 
the door is thrown wide open to secret and uudergronnd electioneering 
and wire-pulling. Make it, by public proclamation, dishonorable to 
electioneer or pledge men in public, and men of few scruples will read- 
ily betake themselves, as wc have seen already, to the more dishono- 
rable, but more successful work of secret electioneering, and pledging. 
Our observation, duriog the last year, has only confirmed the opinion 
we originally held and expressed, that there is far greater opportunity 
and motive to employ intrigue and dishonesty, under the new system, 
than under the old. At present, every Freshman is pretty sure to be 
electioneered on both aides before he Joins either Society. There is, 
therefore, little safety or motive for falsehood or deception on either 
side. Under the new system, one may intrigue and plot to the fullest 
extent, with a reasonable assurance that no one will discover him. 
Public speeches in the Society halls are no adequate corrective of pri- 
vate lies. They will, ordinarily, go undenied, unless some one violates 
his sense of honor, and Joins in private electioneering. There are ex- 
cesses, we all admit, in the present style of electioneering; and how 
can we best correct them % Not by discouraging all personal appeal 
to new members, but by m^taining, by influence and example, a high 
tone of integrity and fairness in electioneermg, not discouraging elec- 
tioneering, but discouraging deception and untruth. Let everything 
be done lu the light ; let there be no encouragement extended to the 
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dishonest and dishonorable, by restraining or discouraging the honest 
and honorable. It lies in the hands of the two Societies, easily to purify 
their campaigns of all that is immoral oi deceptive, by frowning upon, 
rather than applauding to the echo, the successful "gobbler." There 
is no need of committing suicide in order to be decent and moral. 

It was objected a year ago, we remember, to the old system, that it 
oocapied too much of the year, breaking up the regular meetings during 
nearly one whole term. It is evident, howeper, that tbis is not at all 
an essential or necessary part of tbe old system. If the Societies feel 
that too many evenings are devoted to electioneering purposes, they 
can speedily remedy the evO. There is, certainly, no occasion for for- 
bidding men to pledge, or discouraging personal electioneering in order 
to preserve the meetings of the summer term for the ordinary Society 
exercises. So, in general, we hold that tbe abuses complained of 
under tbe old syBtem are easily separable from it, and do not concern 
its vital nature, while tbe new system is a blow, already felt, at the 
remaining life of the Societies, and a manifest encouragement to dis- 
honesty and dishonor. It was from no mean motives of a single short- 
lived success for our own Society, that we favored the restoration of 
the old system of electioneering ; but, because we felt in ourselves and 
saw in all about us, that the new system was destructive of the bigh- 
est and best interests of the Societies, and promotive of influences and 
habits at variance with personal integrity and public honor. We saw, 
or thought y/e saw, not only the interest before felt in the campaigns, 
well-nigh crushed out, but, far worse than ibis, the zeal and fidelity of 
the whole year sacrificed. We feel a strong confidence, that there is 
yet to come a healthy reaction in the feelings of our College commu- 
nity towards our large Societies ; that public debate and public literary 
exercises are again to be recognized and adopted, as one great depart- 
ment of true educational discipline, and for the sake of such a result, 
we have desired to restore, and now rejoice to see restored, the old 
system of Society electioneering. d. h. c. 
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THE Deforest prize oration. 

J'aitfr in poral ^ivd^ essmtial ia i^t ^tQ^tat Rc^hbt- 
mmts of &mms. 

BY WILLIAM EDWARD PABK, ANDOVER, MASS. 

ANALYSIS. 

I. I. OentiiB deflned. 

2. The ^ghest BChieTemeutB of GeniuB defined. 

3. Faith in Uoral Truth defined. 

II. Ftuth in Moral Truth tends uecesMnlj to Etrengthen and purify Oenlua. 
UX Orouod* on which Faith in Moral Truth ia neceHsarf to the hi^est achieve- 

DientB of QeniuB, 
1. Faith in Uoral Truth renden GeuiuB more refined. 
a. " '• " " " " " dignified. 

3. " " " " " " " usefuL 

5. Fmth in Moral Truth ia necessary to render Oeniua even HuccessM. 
ORATION. 
It is cert^nly diffioalt to define genius. We might, in a certain 
sense, presume it to be an, ability to recognize certain laws of truth, 
and to produce marked effects, in either conscious or uDconscioua obe- 
dience to tbose laws. Genius is often termed a peculiar creative 
power; but what is creative power, except an ability to see, then to 
combine and represent in art, poetry or some form of action, truths 
wliich have always existed. Genius is generally allied with an ability 
to excite tbe admiration of mankind, and especially with a certain 
magnetic power to stimulate all mind brought in contact with itself. 
But we deny entirely that genius is necessarily attached to that erra- 
tio and unbalanced character so often associated with it. Onr nature 
is limited, and when strikingly developed in some faculties, it often 
shows a corresponding deficiency in others. Tbls is tbe peculiar fault, 
but by no means tbe necessity of genius. Genius is more bare and 
noticeable, not greater, in a character devoid of every other excel- 
lence. Because often genius can achieve eminence, in spite of its 
faults, men commit the fallacy of thinking that it succeeds on ac- 
count of its faults. Is there any reason in supposing that vices and 
eocentridtiles increase one's power ? Is it not a natural result that 
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one should improve the quality of his mind, when he overcomeB the 
fellings of hia character 1 Are Ullton, NewtOH, Pasoal, any weaker in 
genius, because they were, in a human sense, perfect men. Apart of 
the solar spectram shows brilliant colors, but the whole of it produces 
that perfect %ht which is itself invisible. The most power^l forces 
and the greatest minds in nature are balanced, calm, self-poBsessed, 
silent. If the allusion be not irreverent, we would aak, if when we 
fix our attention upon a single point, in the mind of the Supreme Be- 
ing, and consider that mind merely as a mind of Infinite genius, could 
we associate with it any of that straining and weariness, that hurried 
and restless action, which belongs to aspiring littleaeaa on earth t 
That genius sways the universe, in the calmness of perfect power, 
and is content to reveal the smallest part of its greatness. 

The highest achievements of genius, we understand to be, the 
efforts of genius which cooperate beat with the plans of the Deity, 
and are moat efBcient for the good of creation. We will endeavor to 
show, that faith in moral truth is essential to these achievements. 

Under moral truth, we suppose to be comprehended all moral and 
spiritual facts. Faith In moral truth is a belief in moral facts->-not an 
assent to indefinite religious statements, — an ability to see things aa 
they are. There is no doubt but that faith in real truth, be it tds- 
torical, physical, or scientific, will strengthen the mind. Our minds 
are constmcted to believe in realities ; skepticism is a state at once 
unnatural, disagreeable and weakening; belief is a state of repose 
and of strengb. But not only does faith strengthen the intellect; 
in the wondrous connection of our faculties, it acts instantly upon 
the feelings, and affects the entire nature. An earnest feeling is the 
complement of a profound conviotion, and follows it, as the night 
the day. And as in the progress of nature, faith comprehends truths 
which are greater and more vital, feeling becomes purer and stronger, 
and the mind approximates more to its highest achievements. It 
follows, then, that genius can only reach its highest achievements un- 
der the influence of moral truth ; for so far as our faculties oan de- 
cide, moral truth is the highest form of truth existing. Moral truth 
is that in which a believer comes nearest to the mind of the Deity, 
and nearest to infinite perfection. Moral truth is the great central 
sun of all truth, and, although it is in perfect harmony with every 
other ; it is that to which all other truth is subservient ; perhaps that 
for which all other truth exists. 

The soul is constructed to be moved and regulated by moral forces 
like gravitation. He who advances in knowledge of moral truth, will 
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not find his ndnd perfected id a mere subordinate BpeciaHty, bat the 
pendulam of his nature beats ^ith a. more firm and steady motion. 
Moral tmth, in its inesbaastible variety of application, can act upon 
each character in a different way ; it can bear on the soul with tbe 
force of a tempest, it can restrain with a delicate bridle hand, it can 
draw out the timid with gentle and seductive persuasion. Genius' 
without its Influence, can never approximate to its highest achieve- 
ments; it will be restless, introverting, mistaking small things for 
great. It is in vain to cite men of eminent genius who have lived 
without moral truth ; many such have existed, but they cannot alto- 
gether weigh one inference against the certain fact, that the entire ten- 
dency of moral tmth is to expand and to purify genius. In the days 
when moral truth was less perfectly revealed tban at present, and ge- 
nius dazzled men by splendid sinning, it may have been thought that ge- 
nius found more lal^ude when freed from moral restraints, though a tbo- 
rongh examination would show that it found much less. Nor did this 
guilty and immoral genius accomplish true success, or play anywhere 
in the range of Its highest achievements, for the highest actiievements 
of genius are not to display its own power, and usurp that adoration 
which belongs to its Maker. Thunder and lightning make commo- 
tion, and seem to effect little else; sunlight, dews, wind and rain, pro- 
duce permanent results. 

We will specify some of the methods in which faith in moral tmth 
becomes essential to the highest achievements of genius. 

Faith in moral tmth can exert upon genius a refining tendency. All 
exaggeration and falsehood bring a ooarae infiuence, but there is a 
delicacy of thought required in seeing things exactly as they are- The 
inquirer for truth, constantly familiar with objects so much greater 
than himself, is ooutinually placed in a modest and chaste attitude. 
These moral influences will perceptibly chasten an ordinary mind j 
how much more will they refine the delicate texture of a genius. He 
who investigates moral truth from mere curiosity, must gradually be 
pervaded by a mild, delicious sense of its beauty and proportion, while 
the heart is mellowed by incessant contact with delicate beauty,* like 
the fmit into whose texture has grown the result of a hundred sun- 
shines. The artist whose soul is pervaded by spiritual faith, paints the 
Transfiguration and the wondrous face of the Virgin, while genins 
without moral delicacy paints, with the best execution, Butcb gardens, 
perhaps a Horse Fwr. Dean Swift, with a mind almost equal to that 
of Milton in force and concentration, had little moral delicacy ; com- 
pare the coarse productions of his geuiua with the holy and etberial 
beauty of parts of the Paradise Lost. 
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But not only is moraltrathneceaSBry to render geoioB refined; with- 
out ft the works of genius can neither be dignified noi substantial. 
Dignity in the exhibition of genius will greatly depend upon the im- 
portance of the subject to which that genius is devoted. la it reason- 
able that when moral subjects form the employment of nearly our 
whole existence, any subject can be comparatively important which is 
confined to the present smallest part of itt Genius which is not 
spent upon moral subjects, or subjects in harmony with morality, wi]I 
be spent on trifles, and an artist, who should paint ant bills instead of 
mountains, and pools instead of oceans, would be no more absurd than 
he who neglects things great and eternal, and wastes his energies on 
things little and temporary. Moral subjecte will render genius great, 
for they are great, and subjects which do not recognize morality will 
belittle genius, for they are little. Many an ancient artist wasted his 
talents in carving Fauns and Satyra with the legs of goats, while the 
devoat sculptor toiled to embody in the marble bis sublime conception 
of Jupiter and Apollo. Compare the many shallow and insipid char- 
acters of the ancient stage with the profound moral creations of Anti- 
gone and Prometheus. Genius without moral character is not a res- 
ponsible power, it can have no influence; like Undine, it is a beautiful 
creation, but, alas, without a soul. 

The influence of moral truth can thus render genius refined and 
dignified ; it renders it also more useful to mankind, which is more 
important than either. 

Mankind are construcfed to advance by the aid of one another's 
minds ; the various species of intellect are adapted to one another like 
the different instruments of an orchestra, and notwithstanding much 
discord and confusion in the world, we can see this tendency to bar. 
mony. 

It is certain that each mind is constructed for an essential use, nor 
is genius any exception to this rule. 

In the remote and complex relations of human affairs, it may be 
difficult to decide what is the best me of genius, but genius will cer- 
tainly be safe in fulfilling, or attcmping to fulfill, that purpose for 
which the Creator hitended it. Now the whole study of moral truth 
has a gravitating tendency to moderate all extravagances, remove 
false pride, and place each mind just in that sitoation to which it is 
best adapted. Moreover, moral troth, emanating from the source of 
all generosity, carries with it an expanding tendency, and a genius, 
under the influence of moral truth, will not merely seek to display it- 
self, but will aim to improve and harmonize all elements with which 
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it comes in contact, and odoperate, bo far as in it lies, with the pians 
of the Great Original. Tbe religious, the healthy, the perfect, and 
Uierrforethe only natural genius, will delight in giving ; like the mag- 
net, it will impart and gather strength by imparting ; it will not de- 
pend upon its own prosperity, but its joy will he in the Joy of mankind, 
and their glory will be its glory. Except in the way of exciting and 
amnring, what immoral genius has ever proved a benefit to humanity, 
nnless Providenoe has in some eztraordiDary manner overruled its evil 
deeds for good 1 

That genius whioh has most of all expanded the human reason, car- 
ried consciousness to new spheres and brought human nature nearer 
to the divine, has belonged to snob men as Socrates, Shakspeare. New- 
ton. The Byrona, the Rosseaus, the Alexanders and Tamerianes of 
history have made consternation, and the world has moved on as be- 
fore. Genius without moral truth has hissed across the heavens like 
a meteor ; genias with moral truth shines like a star, and will shine 
for ever and ever. 

These considerations are leading ns to the additional important 
truth, that the effects of genius which is under moral influence will 
tend to be pennaneut. We may depend upon it that in the progress 
of tbe world all error will certainly perish, and any force of talent 
spent in its cause can only defer the period of its inevitable decay. 
It is involved in' the constitution of thmgs, that truth of every species 
wfll last while the world endures, but moral truth may seem clearer than 
ever, even when tbe world does not endurej We may be sure that tbe 
toiling genias of civilization will carry nothing on its march which 
can be left behind. The world was once at Nineveb, it was once at 
Egypt ; everything dear te the heart of humanity, learning, religion, 
genius, art, centered there, yet civilization has rolled on aud left Egypt 
a fossil on the Nile, and the stork builds her nest even in tbe halls of 
Senuacherib. The ark of tbe world was once in Greece. Where is 
she now i In poetry, eloquence and art she still speaks to us, hut 
alas, 'tis &om her tomb. We might have thought that Borne in her 
growth of eight centuries, had become to the world a necessity, yet 
civilization oould throw all her glory and power a prey to the Goths 
and the Vandals. Tbe world can do without Fgypt, it can do without 
Greece, it can do without Bome ; moral truth it cannot do without. 
Principalities and powers shall pass away, and let them go ; kingdoms 
shall crumble, while vigor and beauty spring from their ruin ; genera- 
tions flit a moment in the sunshine and pass on to the long night; 
yet, amid all this feailty and desolation, truth exists, not the semblance 
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of truth carved in the marble, not the body of tratb embalmed in the 
mummy, but in herself vital, she oan rise from ashes like the phcentx, 
she renews her youth like the eag'le, she scatters on her votaries vigor 
and joy and immortal beanty, neither Is she ever weary j giving does 
not impovdrish her, nor is she eoricbed by vithholding. Under her 
care the frail human genius shall be safe, even as the oak which stands 
firm In the tempest preserves the little flower at its root. The efforts 
of genius spent in the service of moral truth will be permanent; they 
will share the permanence of the subject ; they will he immortal, for 
they have grafted themselves upon Immortality Itself. When we see 
a genius despising moral influence, we should mourn that the beautiful 
work of the divine artist is passing on to oblivion aad oertun decay, 
Voltaire warred apon moral truth ; unhappy man ; he might better 
have warred upon the attraction of gravitation ; but the world baa 
already commenced to forget him, and he is jastly thought to have 
achieved any but the highest efforts of his own extraordinary genius. 
Bat the world will improve a great deal before it will outgrow an ap- 
preciation of Paradise Lost, or the poems of Dante, or the poetic, spir- 
itoal art of Raphael and Micbfel Angelo ; for, however the customs of 
future ^es may change, men will always be constituted with deep re- 
ligious feelings, to which these works appeal. 

We come now to our last proposition, that without the influence of 
moral truth genius cannot even be successful. We are forced here to 
inquire what is success ; and perhaps we may say that success con- 
sists in achievhig the object for which we are placed here. And that 
object may be to promote, according to the degree and kind of our 
abilities, the glory of Qod, the good of mankind and our own highest 
development. We do not see hut that a genius, who ignores tnond 
truth, fails in all three of these ends. Whatever may be his success 
in some particulars, he has played Hamlet, and Hamlet's part is left 
out. It may seem stxange to declare that some men, who have filled 
the world with their fame and glory, have nevertheless failed in life. 
They have succeeded in subordinate ends and failed in main ends ; like 
the man in the interpreter's vision, they have succeeded in rakiug up 
rubbish, and hare not seen the golden crown to be had for the reaching. 
A genius disposed to live by the aid of moral tmth, may indeed lose 
some temporal advantages, without which he can be happy, and the 
applause of the crowd, who would, the next moment, applaud his op- 
ponent. 

Yet, not for the glory or Grasar of the treasures of Ororans would 
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he tak« any other course. Boob an one feels that ho is vatched vith 
interest by that mind, compared with vhkb all the mind in existence 
is nothing ; his sonl is pervaded with a certain inexpressible sweetnesB, 
.and his natore throbs with power eiastlo and irresistible. In prosper- 
ity he will be moderate, in adversity he will hope, in himself he will 
be eqnal to every situation, and disappointment shall only give him 
experience and strength. It rest» for him to do his part, and for God 
to determine the result of it. It Is not for man to decide what all the 
relations and remote infinences of a life's work are, bat builded on 
moral truth, genius may be sure that it is advancing to its highest 
: happiness uid its highest power; it shall be reSned, dignlQed, useful, 
permanent, suooessfnl. 



Hashed and still the night has come, 
Bringing ita shadows one b; one, 
Trailing Oiem over the bnsy town, 
Shronding it all in sombre brown. ' 
Dark is the window, dosed the door. 
TelUt^ Oiat labor U o'er. 
lights hang out in the darkened akies, 
Peering down with their loving eyea, 
Here and there thro' the thick leaTed trees, 
IfoTing to and fro in the breeze: 
Poiniing the waj on high thej seem, 
Shining with atead; beam. 
What Oie Uutughla the shadows bring 1 
What do they i&j to the carea that cling 
Heavily round my wearied feet? 
Ooming at nightfall me to greet, 
QenSy upon my head they bll. 
Hiding my troubles aU. 

Not m glare of day is fled 

Qlinuner these l^hts in the bine o'erhead ; 

Glorious though they be and light, 

Darkness alone reveals the eight 

80 gleam often God's choicest gifts 

Down ttiroi^i the doudy iKta. 
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Sorrows are the iihadea Qiat come 
Hovering over thy soul in bloom; 
But if the eye ehall f^ to bw 
Ai^ht but the darkensd caaopy, 
Tbsa shall afflictioua ever be 
Burthea of 111 to thee. 
Never atorras ho flerce ahaU rise 
Blottjng the Htaia from the clouded skiea; 
Never shall woea sad griefa appear 
Hiding the light aerene and clear, 
When the heart turns from these above, 
Feehng that God Is love. 

SotUj fall, then, Bhades of night 1 
Out of darknesa' gleams the light I 
Beautiful BTmbol I bidding the soul 
Upward look when over it roll 
Qlooiay oares, and hush its fears^ 
Checking the fiiUing tears. 



Signififaiixe of Sgrnbols. 

A SYMBOL is a comparison, baptized in the heart's font, and conse- 
crated by tbe sonl, from a common to a sacred nse, — like a cbild 
adopted, to become a household treasure, ever present, ever dunng. 
The kaleidoscope of tbe mind presents thom to us fresh and fiur as 
fnncy shakes and forms them at her will. And tbe pilgrim soul, feel- 
ing tbe need of milestones to mark, — of settled principles to gnidei — 
and of remembrancers to recall his progress, setd apart to this special 
office, symbol, and vatch-word, and rite. Man loves to symbolize the 
great, eternal truths that rule his life. For we can only judge of 
things nnseen, by those which are seen. We clutch at the infinite, and 
embrace the finite still. We can but hold tbe microscope to the finite, 
and magnify it into the infinite. Thus we link symbol and trnth to- 
gether, that one may explain, and each recall the other. It is well for 
us that the carnal things of time can be made to speak to us of the 
incarnate. The stars and stripes are not so dear to every heart, from 
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any intiinaio worth, bnt beoftosa they symlxilize the principles our 
fBthera fought to maintain, — the victory they von. For that we are . 
ready to make that flag more glorious with our Tictory, or redder with 
onr blood. Who lias not some symbol that speaks to htm of friends, 
of home, of duty, — symbols that are the wires on which the electric 
flash of love may pass from the heart to its object 1 There is a grave- 
yard is the reoesses of every heart. There buried hopes lie broken, — 
there buried love lies sleepiog. The grass grows green ov^r their 
graves, and they are forgotten ; hot the dead are there. And memo- 
ry, roused by some old token or remembered word, oalls up the whole, 
with all the agony of grief,— not altogether moumfol, for new strength 
oomes from communion with the dead. 

" uttered not, yet comprehended 
Id tha Hpirit'H voicelenB prSTer ; 
Kind rebulcea in blesait^ ended, 
Braathii^ from Qieii lips of mi." 

The Divine One symbolizes His glory to His creatures. He has 
written His covenant on the sky, in the seven-fold bow ; heaven's eter- 
nal light glorifying the restored offering that earth has given to hea- 
ven. From this use of symbols, man is apt to pass to its abnse, — to 
symbol-worship for God-worship. 

And word*, again, are symbols, even symbols of thought. Spring- 
ing themselves, Minerva-like, from the brain, they symbolize the kin- 
dred thoughts that daily rise, clothing them with the glittering pano^ 
ply of speech. And yet, aside from this common and primary use, 
words have a deep and abiding meaning to the individual, like a well 
of thought, continually welling up in the soul. Words, watchwords, 
mottoes, symbolize infinitely more than the mere etymology would 
warrant, — the love of friends that spoke them, the times that called 
them forth, and multitadcs of thoughts that wander back over the 
fields of the past, and ardently long for and dream over the future. 
The grand watchword of " Liberty" sounds in our ears, as it oomes 
down the ages, wait'Cd by the eager aspirations of the omnipresent 
past, which, in its strivings to clutch it, has ever driven it forward, as 
a rich legacy to the future, — never backward. It sounds in cur ears, 
sacred with the memory of the martyred. 

But the heart strangely wanders and forgets its first, earnest love. 
The daily returning symbols, that keep watch at the doors of the 
heart, lose their efficiency, and cold, forgetful thoughts spring up and 
find access there, and the holiest place of love, in tiie heart, is defiled 
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in the lapse of time, and strange priests burn inoenae at its altar. 
And to revive and strengthen the heart in its ulkgiance, m&n has in- 
stituted anniversary rit«s. In their periodical returns, they are greet- 
ed aa long absent friends, and in their active oelebration exert a peon* 
Itariy strong infiuence. How they swarm with memories of the past I 
A man may have lived and toiled for years, and be shall condrase all 
the life, all the toil, m one short hour's oelebratioQ. And man mast 
live reckless, and toil long, to efiace such a season from his memory. 
Who oan estimate the power that the Olympic games exercised over- 
the Qredan States, with their intense incitements to physical and men-- 
tal culture. We may have thought that our own national oelebra-. 
tion was a fruitless display of evanescent patriotism, but events ebom' 
that it has fostered the spirit of '76 in our hearts, and left all its^ 
strength there, and another Thermopylfe and Bunker's Hill shall b»' 
oonsecrat«d in song and story. 

Thns does the s^nlficance of symbols appear, as they bind the heart,, 
with their three-fold bands of symbols, words and rites— the band of 
matter — the band of thought — the band of action. And the three- 
fold band is not easily broken ; resistless as the " sweet influences of- 
Fleiadee," strong as the ■' bands of Orion." If such power exists in 
these weak symbols, let their power be felt. Exalt them to the rank 
and dignity they deserve. Let them not mock the sonl with a name,, 
without the Bubatanoe. Let every anniversary be true life condensed-^ 
our pn^resB carved on the mile-stone we there set up. So when the 
waters of Lethe shall steal gently over the memory, submerging the 
past, and flow around our hieroglyphic mile-Bt«nes that peep above 
the general flood, on them shall we find a true trai^oript of our life,. 
and the review will be joyous. Pleasantly do such memories float on. 
the old man's soul, and with silvered locks and failing strength he villi 
linger around these monumental stones of life. 

Our college life is thickly studded with these symbols and anniver- 
saries in college, in class, in society. Is their real significance, aa. 
symbols, preserved! Are they vocal with'the memories of the past. 
they were instituted to commemorate! So they speak ibrth to the- 
heart all the deep love and earnest adherence ta grand principles they 
legitimately symbolize? Verily, often lurks the spirit of hollow- 
hearted, intense selfishness, under the glowing symbol of love, — the- 
offering of Cidn on the altar of Abel, — the answer to all ita winning 
appeals, the cold shrug of indifference. Verily, often the celebration 
of college anniversaries wakes not a single string of memory's harp to 
melody sweet, but sweeps across the strings with wild, discordant 
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olaogor, and shocks the quiet nerves of sense. Joy fs, indeed, the 
dominaat feeling on an anniversary, bat let it be the manly expres- 
sion of the feelings of earnest, educated men, and not the laughter 
that buffoonery awakes. Iiet it be pleasant recollections pleasantly 
commemorated, and not license, with uncombed locks and leering vis- 
age, trampling on manly self-respect and good taste, — perchance on 
something dearer and holier. The ezarinses of Presentation Day are 
admirably adapted, in their design and general performance, to fulfil 
the grand end of any anniversary, — the wreathing of poetic laurels 
around the memory of a ibnr year's struggle, — the earnest words and 
counsels of a manly heart, — the smoking of the pipe of peace, — the 
histories of those who have fallen out by the way, weary with the 
march of college life,— the planting of the ivy, — the farewell to their 
homes and halls, — the last, sad, dissolving circle of parting. Truly, 
in glory rises the morning-star of manhood upon life. 

The spirit of the ^e is reform. Listen to its teachings. Though 
it be an olden college custom, weigh it in the balances, judge it by the 
standard of consistency and common sense. If it be found wanting, 
spare not the knife that shall trim off useless branches, or the axe 
^at shall hew down unfruitful trees. So shall tiiey, in after years, 
like these lofty elms, wave in a green old age, over memory's inner 
temple and hearth-stone, through their branches gleaming ihe sunny 
recollections of the time when — 

" Life went a majing 
With Nature, Hope, end Poesy, 

When we wore joong." T. G. T. 



$oott ^[otices. 



Amobiogn^Jtj/. Letters and literary BenuUns of Mrs. Pioiri. Ticknor t Co. 1861. 

All who are interested in Boswell's Life of Johnson should read, 
in connection with that incomparable biography, these reminiscences 
of Mrs. Fiozzi. In parts of this work, Johnson is pictured out as 
she saw and knew him, by the fireside, at table, in the drawing-room, 
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on the street, in oonversation, and in Bolitude ; in moods of joy and 
moods of sorrQW— just as he actually lived, talked, and suffered amoEg 
men. Carlyle somowhere says ; " I want to knov what a man eats, 
what time he gets up, what color his atockinga are. There's no use of 
any man's writing a biography, unless he can tell what no one else can 
telL" Judged by this standard, this autobiography is an invaloable 
gem. 

The facts of her life, of interest, are briefly these. She was a lady 
of Welsh extraction, of good education and lively talents. She was 
first married to a Mr. Thrale. Through the efforts of a mutual friend, 
Or. Johnson was introduced'to the family, having heard of her fame 
as a oonversation alist. Both parties were pleased, and his invitations 
to their house became more and more frequent, and at last he became 
one of the family, and an apartment was appropriated to bim. She 
was married a second time to a famous musician, Fiozzi, and resided 
for a while in Italy. Her acquaintance with Dr. Johnson lasted during 
twenty years. Much of the book is taken up with interesting and 
amusing conversations between them. These teti-a-tetit are on all 
kinds of snbjeot^, great and insignificant, humorous and solemn, and 
assist us very materially in getting a comprehension of the genius and 
deformity of that literary lion. Mrs. Piozzi was familiar with andent 
and modem languages, was at borne in the whole field of literature, 
and her conversation had for Dr. Johnson an irresistible charm. These 
interviews are reported in order of occurrence, thus ; one moment they 
are analyzing English poetry or Grecian oratory ; the next paragraph. 
Dr. Johnson is criticising some lady's cloak or head-dress ; now, they 
are eagerly discussing the merits of a slaughtered turkey, and, again, 
are commenting on the performances at the last opera. 

Much of the book is filled with ber correspondence with Dr. John- 
eon and others, and miscellaneous original compositions in prose and 
verse. Taken as a whole, the work is a very good one, and the por- 
tions relating to her acqudntance with the great I am of Ma century, 
mnst bo interesting and profitable for all. For sale by Thomas H. 
Pease, No. 83 Chapel street. 



Scotlith Life and Ch^^Kter. By Daus Rausat. Ticknor & field. ISSl. 

The design of this work, as stated in the introduction, is to pre- 
serve, from the decay and forgetfulness of time, the anecdotes and 
oQstoms of the Scotch of olden times — to picture, before the present 
generation, the Soottisb character as it was years ago. The subjects 
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of wbicb it treats are titeae : Religiout feeling* and reHigimu observ- 
ancet. — Old Seottuh conviviality. — Old Scoltiih Domettie lervant. — 
Siivtor proceeding Jrom Seottith language, including Seottith prov- 
erbs. — Scoltith itoriet of teit and humor. 

The book U indeed a kind of inueeum of antiquated traditions, eto- 
Ties and anecdotes of every kind, particularly of tbe clergy and peas- 
antry, and handed down from lip to lip through many generationa. — 
The lovers of wit and bumor will enjoy these — they are original and 
racy; tbe lovers of Scotch simplicity and honesty will enjoy them — 
tbey are truthful pictures of Scottish morals and Scottish hearts. To 
be found at T. H. Pease's. 



iptrawrraljilia galtnsia. 



SOCIETY ELECTIONS. 

The ElecUoDB ia the public SocietieB were heldon WedDeBda7 evemng. Hay 39th. 
The result of the elections was as follows ; 

LQfONIA. - BR0THEB8 IN UNITY. 

Preeidmt, 
3. A. Wakd. H. p. Johnston. 

VieePrmienl, 
S. W. Allihg. J. F. Bbowh. 



S. OOOFBR. 0. H. Patnk. 

Vica Secretary, 
H. P. BoTDBH. M. H. Weuliakb. 

At the aucceeding meetii^ of the Societies, the elections for oratore at the State- 
ment of Facts, resulted as folicva : 

LINONIA. BBOTHEES IN UNITT. 

Senior Orator, 

D. E. GHAUBKBLAtH. J. P. ELAXI. 

Junior Orator, 
C. J. Amis. J. F. Bboom. 

E. MORSB. 

On the eveniDg of the etectious the Linonian Society resolved, by a nearly unan- 
imous rote, to return to the old STatem of electioneering. Therefore thia year is to 
be characterized by a reaurrection of the pulling, hauling, car-tending aud speechifying 
of years gone hj. This subject of " electioneering" has been a much vexed one in 
Yale, and we seem aa far aa ever from a satiaToctory solution. Both systems have 
evils, both have advantages. It will be a happy day for Yale when some style of 
campaiguiug can be agreed upon, which shall be tree from the objection of duplicity 
and fYaud belonging to the new system, and the extremes and ridiculouB excesses of 
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the old ODe. thoee who desire, can Sod an able «ticle on thia subject, in the 
present number, b^ one or our contributors. If an; of those holding different 
views from thoae therein eipreased are disposed to offer » reply to that article, we 
should he happ7 to publish it 

SOCIETY OF INQUIRY ELECTION. 

At a meeting of this Society on Tussdaj erenrng, June 4tb, the foUowii^ officers 
were elected for the enauing year: 

Jambs B. Cbosbi, President, 
Crana W. Feanois, Tice President, 
EBASnra Blaebslbr, Recording Secretary, 
Ohableb W. Whutelbbt, Corresponding Secretary, 
David B. Likan, Treasurer, 
L. F. T&RAOWBLL, librarian. 

BEETHOVEN SOCIETY ELECTIONS. 

The Beethoven Society held ita aimual election, June Ist, with the flawing 

Wii. D. Ahdebson, '62, President and Musical Director, 
H. P. DBPoBSffr, '63, Tice President, 
A. F. JoMi, '63, Treasurer, 
C. 8. Shbuwh, '63, Secretary, 
J. Williams, '64, Librarian, 

E. KiHaaBiTBT, '63, 1st Organist. 

F. E. OOODBICE, '64, 2d Organist 

SPOON CONCERT. 

A Promenade Concert under Oie auspices of the Woo^n Spoon Committee^ was 
held in Husic Hall, on Hondsj evening, June IT. The attendance was good, the 
music eicellent, the evening fine. Every thing conspired to make it an occasion of 
interest and pleasure to all who had the good fortune to attend. 

"WOODEN SPOON. 

Tlufl is^ways the orowning pleasure of Presentation "Week. Junior EihibltiDiu, 
Commencemente, Prize Speaking, are always intolerably wearisome to all except 
the parties immediately concerned. It is true these occasions aie usually weU pat- 
ronized, but aflerall, the audioncascan all be divided into threeclasBes; first, friends 
in the city and from abroad, who come to see bow much progress their hopefuls have 
made in tlie highway to glory ; secondly, young ladies who come to throw boqueta, air 
their fans, exhibit their Summer hats and laugh at the unfortunste homely young 
men ; thirdly, members of the Faeully and Corporation, who sit in view to impart 
dignity to the ceremonies and see how briskly the oolts gallop. But the eieroises 
at Wooden Spoon, though they may be relatively poor, Me always absolutely good, 
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peculiarly appropriate for the sultry month of June, when logic becomeB ni 
eren to mstaph^Biclans, and the atemest Orai^Tinds of community are willittg for 
onoe to attend some agreeiiblo nonsense and drink in tho melody of soi^. On. 
Tuesday evening, June 19, the moat brilliant audience Ifenr Haven ever witnesBed, 
assembled at an early hour in Music HbU, to attend the Spoon exercises by the Jun- 
ior OlasB. The Programme (aside f^om the music) on this occasion nas as follows ; 

OPBHiNa Lou>. 

Latin Salutatory — Aehold W. Catldt, Brooklyn, N. T 

Colloquy — " Fre3)mum Yiar." 

High Oration, " The Piween,"— Euhha S. LnuK, Montreal, C E. 

Colloquy — "Sophomort Tear," 

Philosophical Oration, " 7w 7iva," — Jambh P. Bbotth, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Colloquy — "Junior Tear," 

Poem, " Evening fivm' Tale Windows," — HiNiiT EOLT, Baltimore, Ud. 

aPOOir ADDBESSXS. 

Presentation— UBLTtLLi C. Dii, Biddeford, Me. 
Kecepaon— BoBBBT K. Wbbkb, New Tork Oily, 

The Oermania Band discoursed some g;ood Music during tile intervals of the per- 
formances, and relieved not a little the tedium occa^oned by the delay between the 

The " Opening Load" was well conceived, but on account of insufficient practice 
was not tyiy appreciated by the audience. The " Salutatory" was a feUcitoaa blending 
of Saxon and Latin, delivered with ease and vigor — a most appropriate introduction 
to the burlesques that were to follow. The Colloquies were arranged, as was proper 
they should be, in order of climax ; the first being tie poorest, the second better, 
and the last best of alL The size of the hall, though of course a great advant^e 
on account of the numbers it accommodated, was yet a great disadvantage, as the 
orators in the Colloquies could not be distinctly heard even by those quit« near the 
stage. To this cause is due the ill succeBs of the first Colloquy. A little more 
practice in rehearsing would have done much towards removii^ that serious difficul- 
ty. The Oration on " The Unseen" was warmly applauded. The Philosophical Ora- 
tion was ii^niously composed, and delivered with a grace of manner and fuUnes of 
tone that afforded a pleasing relief from the indistinct utterences in the Colloquies. 
The Poem had many excellenciea, but on account of rapidity and indistinctiveness in 
readily, did not receive the attention it deserved. 

The Presentation, by Mr. Day, with the exception perhaps of the Salutatory, was 
the greatest success of the evening. Clear and vigorous in thought, easy and 
flowing in style, and earnest in delivery, h6 received the h%heat compliment any 
audience can give — unbroken attention. The EecepUon, by Mr. Waeks, though by 
no means equal to the Presentation, was yet well written, and had the dehvery been 
more oratorical, would have been well received. As it was, the effect was greatly 
marred by the noise in the galleries, as, on account of the lateness of the hour, 
many were in haste to make their exit. 

Taken as a whole, the Exhibition was a pleasi^ afhir. If any are disposed to 
And fbult with the want of promptness and fVeedom on the part of the performers, 
they must remember that the Committee labored under ^most insuperable difficulties 
— that, indeed, several of them received their appointments hut a short time previous. 
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PRESENTATION DAY. 

Preaentatioii DayB and FouHJib of July are prorerbially favored by Proridenee. 
The grumbling thunder squ&Ua had been careerii^ and dashing about New Haven 
for several weeks, keeping a continual guerilla warfare with comfort and eunshine 
— foreatalling parties of pleasure, or washing away their joy in the midst of their 
Bicursionfl — dashing suddecly, like Arabian couraerB, in pouring torrents on our 
dtizenB in their eiuamer uniform— then as suddenly retreating and leaTiog old Sol 
master of the field. In plain language, showers at 1 and 6 had become proverbial. 
But a few days ^o these scattering parties end guerilla squads entirely wiUidrew 
from the seat of war, and the sun never rose brighter or clearer than on the morn- 
ing of June 19. 

At the appointed hour, the Senior Class assembled for the last time in their 
familiar seats in the ChapeL The form of reading off the names of the class in 
Latin was this year dispensed with ; an address was, however, read in Latin by Prof. 
Thatcher, and another also by the President. The Class Poem was then delivered 
by Edward R. Sill, Windsor, Conn. This waa a poem of singular beauty and 
E^propriatireness 1 iteihibited unmistakable marks of natural poetic genius, such 
aa rarely blooms within these dingy cloisters. The dehverj could have been 
improved in force and variety, but perhaps the gentle, and easy manner of recitation 
that he employed was best fbr the sentiments he expressed. 

The Orator, Bextus Shearer, Jr., St. Louis, Mo. held the audience spell-bonnd 
daring the entire delivery of his production. His subject was, " TKa educated man 
inprivaie U/e." We are heartily glad that one man has dared to break away ^m 
the circle of " perpetual oocultation" in which all other class orators have revolved 
for years, and to strike off one tangent, by way of variety, if for no other reason. 
This oration was pregnant with original thought, clearly and familiarly eipressed. 
Bvery sentence bespoke the author's individuality. The easy and natural style in 
which it was delivered made the oration, on the whole, the most acceptable to the mass 
of the audience of any to which we have ever listened. Good as it was, however, it 
would have been much better if to the individuaUty of thought and brilliancy of 
illustration had been added a more logical connection and more carefiil expression. 
The eierdses were concluded by singfng the Parting Ode, composed by J, N, Hyde, 
of Cinraoatti, 0, 

In the afternoon tie usual eierdses were held on fte green in (tout of Soutii 
Uiddle. Songs were sung as class after class had sung before — pipes were smoked 
with aa much pleasure as if scores of previous graduates had not done the same — 
tile historiea were read amid roars of laughter, and old members of the class 
were cheered as future generations will do, no doubt, when we are gone ; finally 
the ivy was planted by the College Library, to live and die like its sister planla 
beside it. The Class Historians were Itobert L. Chamberlain, John C. Einney and 
John R. Webster. The bad taste in which one of tiie Historiea was composed, was 
very unfortunate both for the daas and for the speetatorB. Now especially that 
these closing eierdses of each class are so much attended by outsiders f^m 
the city and <Wm abroad, we trust that this will be the last instance in which a 
class shall ever be ashamed of any of its Histories. 

After bidding the usual good-bye to the College buQdings, the Class again net 
within the ring and then commenced the sorrowful parting. We think vre have 
never beCijre seen so much manifestation of feeling on any similar occasion. Yery 
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itaaj of the spectators remamad to witneBS the Uat brewBll Tears, aod feelings 
too, ara aacred, and should not thus be displ^ed before a carious world. It ia 
eaniest^ to be hoped Oiat succeeding claaseB will devise some means b^ which this 
parting can be performed in utter privacj. The people will stay to gaze curiouetj 
on, — we cannot presume on their sense of propriety, — to make thi£ priTste it must 
be done out of sight. 

So a hundred meu of Tale are launched forth on the worid. We bid them God- 



POW WOW. 

There are two ways that the American people have of giving rent to their ebul- 
litions of jof — epoattng and yeHing. The Pow Wow, an institotion of about twelve 
years antiquity, is an attempt to combine these two into one — making a ohemicai 
mixture, that does not exactly reamnble either, but is a kind ofpruqiitatefWim both. 
Properly conducted, we hold that it is a most jflorioiw institution, and that it should 
be made a flied fact in old Tale. It has been much improved of late years, though 
titere is yet room for more. Eai^ year, larger and more respectable audiences 
assemble before the Oitpitol steps, to witness the grotesque performance of Fresh- 
mao Pow Wow, and, if the yelling and interruption of the Sophomores oould be 
given up, it might be made a much more important, reputable, and amusii^ occasion. 
This year, two or three thousand people were gathered in the vicinity ; — had they 
been able tc have heard the speeches, nodoubtmany of them would have remaioed. 
A great responsibility will rest on the Class of '64. If they will agree to forego 
this unreasonable exercise of their lungs neit year, there will be a strong proba- 
bility of its discontinuance. 

The disguises of this year were tJie best we have ever seen, and if noise and gro- 
tesqueoess is an index of success, the participants should be fully satisfied. The 
horns never blasted more loudly or hideously; the Sophs never yelled more fero- 
(dously ; the band never played more vigorously ; the orators never tried to scream 
more terrifically ; and tiiestill summer moon never smiled on a more sublime bur- 
lesque, than on the motley crowd of Wednesday evening. On account of the noise, 
the speeches could not be appreciated, but the disguises and transparencies could 
be pliuiily seen, and the homa could be distinctly heard by those who listened at- 
tentively — therefore, we suppose all were satisfied. 

The transparencies were, however, not all as well ooncdved or in as perfect ta^ 
as they should have been. On a second thought, the Committee and the Class in 
general, ought certainly to have seen that a Freshman Pow Wow is not the time 
for parading indiscriminate caricatures, least of all on their natural allies, the Juniors. ■ 

At the usually late hour, a brilliant and orderly procession was formed, marched 
by the hght of rockets, and gave the usual serenades. 



COMMENCEMENT APPOINTMENTS. 

The Class of '61 have received the following appointments, which speak well fo 
the Bcholarship of the class. 

Valedietory, Salulatarj/, 

ToAOT Pboe, Jb., 8. E. Baldwis. 
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G. It Stocking, 
F. B. Dexter, 
Hubbard Arnold, 



H. 8.Eitobe:, 

E. P. PaTHon, 
J. B.Fearae, 

P. W. Park, 
T. S. WyDkoop, 
J. D. Tucker, 
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Fhiloaophkal OntHota, 
Walter Hanford, 
High Oraitoni, 
F. E. Eeraochan, J. L. SMple;, 
John Mitchell, J. N. H^do, 

0. P. Otis, 

Oratiana, 

C. O. G. Merrill, UUtoti Buckler, 
N. 8. Moore, W. B. Park, 

D. J. Ogden, G. C. PerkinB, 
6. B. Beecher, 'Wlllimn Oook, 

Diceertalvma, 
8. A. Bern, J. A. Davenport, 

J. N. Batman, Peter Collier, 

W. R Clark, 

First Diap^itea, 
H. S. Brown, Clarenoe Edd;, R. E. Fitehng^ 

Oliver McClintock, 

Stamd Dvpatta, 
CbildB, G. M. Towle, C. N. Baldwin, E. B. Converw. 



D. "W. EareBi 
W. H. Higbeo, 

AntbODJ TTiggJM 



W. D. Sbeldeu, 
S. H. Lyman. 



Moniton DeForest, J. H. While, F. S. Bradley, 

L. F. Motae, C, T. Stanton, W. C. ^leston, 



The Tollowing prizes were announced by tlie PreEddent, at the dose ot the m 
ii% esoTdees on PrewntatioD Day: — 



FintlHvition, 
Stcond Dieiaioa, 
Third Dmition, 
Fbmlh DMtion, 



rasr peizb. 
j 6. W. Allen, 
} L. T. Chamberlain, 

G, 8. FiBnl'ti, 

D. B. Perry, 

( W. C. Whitney, 
( W. G. Sumner, 



} S. Blakeelee, 
W. B. Dunning, 



I E. B. Bingham, 
{ C. J. Arma. 

C. W. Franda. 

J. F. Eemoduui. 
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D* I'ireat JtaBtamaHeal IM»e», 

Wrrt iVfee, J. N. Vum, 

Second Rixe, UoDiTOH Di Foanr, 

Woaltei/ ScIiolanhip—CIaM t^ ISH- 

fEowABD B. Block, 
Chablbb G. Bookwood. 

HarVtmi StXcAarOixp, 

iBLhO P. FUQBLBT. 

Proa for the SabitUm of Xaaematical PnMena— Class of 19^3. 

tirst .Pfix—'E. B. Block, C. M. WLittelsey. Secartd Frixe—J. W. Foster, T. 

Hooter, 0. M. Knapp, F. BI. Loonjis, C. G. Roc*wooi Third Frixe—W. D. Footo. 



like Townaend Fremmms wera tUs year awarded to the roltowiug mambenr or 
Oie Senior Claaa: — Sitaeoa E, Baldwin, Q«orge B. Beecber, Jamea L. Hanmrr 
miliam E. Pork, Edward B. Sill, Qeor^ M. Towle. 

We believe no coraplete list of the Towcsend Prizes luxa Leretofore been pub- 
fished. Mr. C. M. Whittelsey, of the Claagof '64, Iiaviog taken groat pains to pro- 
cure on acQurate and complete list of these, haa kmdlj ofiered it to ns For publica- 
tion. We present tlua list bolow, wit* an hiatorioal introduction, prepared by tto 
■aim indiTidml, 

This list can be r^ed on, aa the aataee of thoee taking tbe Townaeiids in tli» 
Claases of ISU and '45 are taken Trom receipts in the Treasurer's Office, and the 
rest from the College Catalogues. The receipts also show one error in the Csta- 
k^ue in the Class of 1818, the prize having been giren to Giles Buckingham 
Wiloox, and not (as published) to F. R. Abbe. 

The Townaend fund, consisting of one thousand doDars, was presented to the 
Oollege in 1843, by Pro&ssor Isaac Henry Tovnsead, oa condilJoD that iLe iocome 
of sixty dolhtrs, ai^ug from it, should be anDuaUy distributed, in five prcmuums, 
to the nienibers of the Senior Class, for the best spedmeus in English composition. 
Those interested in the man«r can lin<t the deed or letter of presentation, and also 
Prerident Day's acceptance hi behalf of the Corporation, in the Tale Lit. No. IX., 
Vol. IS. Professor Townaend was a graduate »f the Class of 1823, and one of 
tkeProreBseTB is the Yale Law School; he died in 1647. The foltowing is the list 

artbo 



TOWNSEND PREMIUMS. 



Clms or IB44, 
Bzekiel P. Belden, 
Orria S.. Ferry. 
Edward A. Raymond 
Hollia Russell, 
Jooathan White. 

1i84&. 

Guy Bigelow Day, 
Andrew Fiinn Di^sou, 
John W. Harding, 
ViUard Hodges, 
Bobert Rankin.. 



Charles Loring Bruce, 
loha Ball Brisbin, 
James U. L. B. Dwight, 
Stephen Wright Kellogg. 
JohB Bntlar Taleott 

1847. 

Henry H. Hadley, 
Jamea T. Hyde, 
Edward G. Parker, 
Lewis H. Reid; 
John D. Smith. 



1&49. 
William Aitcbison, 
Homer N. Duaniag, 
S. EiuersoD, 
Henry Bib-cock, 
Giles BockiB^m WBIeoz, 

lS4ft 
Cterlee G. Camst 
FrBBais U FittdL, 
ehtrlfis R. Ooodrieh^ 
Eenry M. Haskell, 
Horace Kollister. 
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ISBO. 

J. 1. 1. Adanti, 
Edward B. Clarke, 
WMa a Colton, 
Samuel JahnHon, 



1851. 
Bran W. Bvsna, 
Aiber R. Tittle, 
Thomas S. Potwine, 
Joseph Sheldon, 
William W. Wmthrop. 

1852. 
William W. Crapo, 
James H. Dwight, 
Daniel C. Qilman, 
Wm. Preston Johnaon, 
Homer B. Sprague. 

1863. 
Theodore BacoQ, 
Geo™ A. Johnson, 
Chaiiion A. Lewis, 

James M. Whitob, 
Andrew J. Willard. 



William H. Fenn, 
Starr A. Ntchola, 
Lemuel 3. Potwin, 
Charlea B. Trumbull, 
Alaiaoder S. rwombl7. 



Ca:vin.G. Child, 
Elisha Hulford, 
Charles H. Tyler, 
Stanley T. Woodward, 
William C. Wjman. 

isse. 

Henry 8. Brown, 
Hasbrouck DuBois, 
Lewis R. Packard, 
George C. HobinBOQ, 
Donald D. Shaw. 

18G1. 

William G. Case, 
John U. EolmsB, 
Joseph C. Jaokson, 
Norman C. Perkins, 
George Pratt 



•1868. 
Daniel G. Brinton, 
Samuel Caldwell, 
Martin S. Eichelbergn, 



Samuel H. Lee, 
Walter S. Pitkin, 
Channing Richard 

ieS9. 
Lewis H. Bristol, 
Edward Carriagton, 
Thomas E. Lounsbury, 
Truman A. Post, 
Joseph HL TwicheU. 

1860. 
Joseph L. Daniels, 
Edward G. Uason, 
Charles H. Owen, 
Wilham W. Phelps, 
Julius H. Ward. 

1861. 

SmeoQ E. Baldwin, 
George 6. Beecher, 
James L. Earmar, 
William E. Paik, 
Edward E. Sill, 
GeoT^ M. Towle. 



THE DeFOREST MEDAL. 
On Sataiday, the 32d of June, th« six personB who had obtidued tl 
n«ntuins, ooutended for tite DeForest Qoli MedaL The order of the speako* 
WBB as follows: — 

1. Faith in Moral Tbttth saaBMTui. to tbb HraHaar AOHiBTBUBtm or Gbniuh. 

George Buckingham Beecher, ZartamBe, Ohio. 

2. Faith in Mosal Tbdth bsbbhtial to th« maasai kcsavaussra of Oiotdb. 

Edward Rowland Sill, Oayahoga i^hJb, Oftw. 

3. 1^ UmviBsniBS OF Oxfobd and CAXBitisaB. 

Geoi^ Makepeace Towle, Washington, D. C. 

4. Faith in Mobal Tbutb BsaHHTLU. to thk htohist iohibtbkinti of Gbnidb. 

James TjinTumn Harmar, Philadelphia, Fa. 
6. Faith in Uokal Tecth nsEiniAL to the hiobest achihvhiientb or Gmm. 

William Edwards Park, Andover, Jfau. 
6. Tk> I^eiMSfl OF Gbhboi. 

Kroeon Bben Baldvrin, New Baven. 
The Ifadal was awarded to Wk. E. Pahk, of Andover, Mass. 
The beaatiftil poetic piece of Hr. 8iU waa warmly spid«ided. It will appear In 
the neit Komber of the Lit. 

ead of flTO, in ttw 
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€tiidax'a Cable. 



Tbb Bditor'a Table ii an old institnitkm of the Idt It wu former^ <!alled " ^ 
Ogtnnena." But though the nune has changied, the deEign atui scope remain tlie 
Buoe. What the deBign and scope are ma^ be a very pertineat queation. The best 
anawer ia to be found in the EtUtor'a Tailed themHelTea. 

We, for our pact, are verj glad that at last we are comfortably seated in the Bdi- 
tor'a chair, and that for two or three reasons. In the first place, we feel that the 
\rorat of our long, wearying pen and brain labor is over ; in the second place, there 
ia K great deal of latitude and longitude in writings of thie nature ; we are odd- 
Aned by no rules of l<^c, are not obliged to divide into heade, or draw tuij iuftr- 
eooes, unless we choose ; are not expected to confine onrselTea to the Lau)$ of 
nought, or take a review of Whateley, before we join our sentences together. In 
tuA, the Editor's Table is the dessert, coming after the solid viands, comp<ffled of 
Jimcracks, knicknsclis and other varieties, more to tickle the palate than for aBBim- 
Oation to bone and muscle. Moreover, critics are veiy lenient over them. They 
ace no rules to direct their composition, — are not desired to be very heavy in mat- 
ter or style, — in fact, their merit is in inverse proportion to tiieir wei^t or gravity. 
To impress Uiis on the memories of mathematicians, we will express this proposi- 
tioii by letters U varies inversely as Q 

Therefore, kind readers, if you will join hands with us for a while, we will take 
an indiscriminate racable, — go up and dovm, over hill and dale, on the highways 
■od across lots, fast or slow, as we feel inclined, — giving you, of course, the privi- 
lege of returning whenever you wish, and pledging ourselves to stop, when all par- 
lieB cry enough. If any care to join u9 in the midst of our rambles, we wUl give 
them a welcome. So, now, if you are ready, we will " go jogging along." 

We were severely afSicled, during vacation, with a disease peculiar to editors : 
indeed, peculiar to all wli,o sit up late nights, work hard days, and are subject to 
severe mental or physical chains. But, after all, sickness is not the worst 
Hiing that can happen to an editor. Drumming up delinquent subscribera, hunting 
advertiaement3, or reading yellow proof sheets, are far more painful than any ordi- 
nary malady. Sickness is panful, — it is eipensive, — two (Usadvanlages. Siok- 
DBss is a season of rest, a, season of social enjoyment, — two advantages. In our 
own case, the latter far more than counterbalanced the former. Quite a number of 
anecdotes were relate in our hearing, Co alleriata the smarts of blisters. We will 
.relate one or two^ for the sake of giving variety to our ramble. 

Jones and Smith were Sophomores' in a New Jersey College. They had always 
been firm friends, but suddenly became mortal enemies. Jones, in a heat of pas- 
sion, vilified Smith and called him a liar. Smith, fiery, impetuous and hot-blooded, 
duUei^ed his quondam friend Jonea to a duel. Jimes was a little staggeredi 
thought of his mother and bis liome, and, more thah all, of hia hopes for life; 
kind IViends rally around him, and appeal to his honor. Honor and conscience 
fight an extempore duel Conscience is Boored, and honor triumphs. Both paitiM 
make fearilil preparations. Friends are, more e^er than the duellists themselves. 
ThBj gather Qrst around Jones, provide him with a good pistol, and agree to hare 
it wall loaded with powder and . ball, while they will see to it that SmitL's pistd 
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ahalt aiil7 be loftded with powder. Jones is in ecstasies, — life and ^017 aw^l 
Um. The same (Viends now rallj around Smith, — make the Hame bargain with 
him; are implicitlj believed and conflded in b; the oveijoTod hero. His pistol la 
to have ball, his antagoniBt'E! onlf powder. The da; artivec, — the place is select- 
ed,^-* crowd gathers, a ring la formed ; eagerlj and confidently the actora enter 
the arena. The word is given, and Smith Dree, but Jones' better nature orer-^ 
oomes him a moment, and his piBtol drops to his side, Ending himself alive, as 
he expected, he points his weapon once more, and cries out, with a nervous etam- 
mer, "K-n-o-w, I-I k-k-ill you." Awa; he bangs, but, strange to say. Smith does 
not foil. A. merr7 lai^h goes round, they smell the rat, hurry home, pack up, 
are called suddenly borne, and conclnde to "go iRto baeinas." 

The next story is a tittle more tragical, though you will all say that the death of' 
the victims was a joy to the world. A young man was traveling out west, in a lone- 
lydistrict One evening he rode up to an old logtavern, tied hishorse to the gate- 
post, and walked in. He found that it was kept by an old hag, whom he had for- 
merly known in her days of youth and beauty. She was now evidently the sole 
proprietress of a den of the lowest sort. A crowd of very suspiciouB looking men 
were swearing and drinking in the bar-room, continually casting eager and deadly 
glances at the youthful stranger. The old woman manages to ahp an haatUy 
Bcratched pencil note into his hand, in which was written, " Tou are in danger, — 
(ate care!" The robbers (for such they were) now eagerly press him to drink, — 
Brst pohtely, then with iasulta. Of course, he firmly refuses, knowing their de- 
sign. He happens to see a lai^ four-horse wagon by the road side, m which the 
mt throats had arrived. At once he conceives an original plan of escape, — more- 
over a desperate one, for sure death awaited him, if he remaned in the house, or 
Rtbbery, at least, of the large sum of money he had about him. He calmly ei- 
euses himself, saying he desired to go out and put up his horse. His natural man-- 
ner excited no Buspicion. He then steals out to their large wagon, takes out all 
Uie linchpins, mounts his horse and gallops away. The robbers, hearing the trsmp 
of the horse, rush out like so many demons, jump in and whip off at terrible 
' speed. On i^ey go alter their victim, sure of immediately overtaking him,— come 
to a long and steep hill, drive down at the rate of thirty miles an hour, — suddenly 
off fly the forward wheels, down crashes the wagon, and away go the hind onea — 
■msah, — yells, cries, murder, uul all is over. The next week's paper of the county 
reported the finding of several " dead and wounded, m the highway, caused by a- 
aerere break-down." 

Do you ask what this anecdote serves to illustrate ? We will tell you. 1 st. The - 
importance of little things. Linchpins are very small, yet they are InfUspensable. 
3d. The influence and power of woman. Sd. The importance of presence of mind 
in dai^r. 4th. Prudence is the better part of valor. Better run than fight 
against too great odds. 

And now, if it please you, we vrill hcbe awhik. 

We have all just vritnessed the launching forth of a fleet of a hundred sail, ft«m. 
the harlK>r of Alma Mater. Each one has a separate voyage in prospect ; to as, as 
to them, their orders are sealed. Where will they all steer 7 The annual s^ht oT 
the brilliant launches often excites our imagination, and we picture before ourselves 
the i\iture of these noble fleets. 

Now all of tiB baOd air castles; all catch mora or less fandful visiona of the 
VOL. XXTI. 32" 
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scenes of the world before ub. We will draw, as best we asa, some of the pio- 
tarea that Faacy paints for us, HBd, u 70U behold them, 70U obq compare tbem 
with those she paintB for /ourBelTea, and alio with the actual hiBtory of Collide 
bofB, and tell UB if thej are in any degree prophetic 

The Brat pii^ure represents a tall, long, lean, lank, sbarp-fbftture^ wluto-oraTMed 
minister, . ataudiiig in a plain pulpit, grinding out a aermon to a starring people. 
Grinding oat, we say, for he is a machine, made to operate in that one wa;. He 
was a scholar in College, rarelj miBsed in Euclid, never cut prajBrs, or alept over ; 
got every thing hia teachers told him, and in thcrir orttiodox, traditional way ) iie*er 
wasted hia time in general reading, sooietr, spouting, or writing poetry ; during hia 
whole course, was never guilty of stealing a sign, or originating an idea; perfecUj 
good, sublimely perfect, painfully faultleu. He has tierer been carried away by 
flight of imagination, bo he haa not gone very fer. Foot man, poor peo[rfe, — poor 
iQsn, for preaching, when he might have made a good accountant, — poor peoplei 
who listen to him, when they had better think. Oh, if in tender years, while ideas 
were sprouting and budding in his soul, he had only allowed them to grow, and 
not blighted them, then in himself would have been a luxariant garden ; now it is 
"left unto him desolate." 

Did yon ever see such a picture ? 

No. 2 is of brighter and more pleasing shades. 

I see a man of noble, healthy mien— a living roan speaking from the desk to 
living men of living things. His earnest Cac^ speaks hope, love, truth, unc^ty, 
indapsnden03, courage — all mauIioeBS, He too was once under the elms, leaniii4; 
in the recitation room and faithful there, learning in the solitude of tiis own mind 
also, learning in the flelds, among men, in the hall of debate, in every arena of con- 
flict — thinking, acting, Uving — not afraid of nuddog enemies, yet with stroi^ friends 
as well, but loving principle more than friends. They told him thathe would repent 
of his career, Oiat it was idle thus to delay with miscellaneous matters here-^ut 
he needs all now, all Mb knowledge of nature, human and universaL His ideas not 
always mathematically true, or always Mb oum, sprii^ng from the depths ot hia 
own consciousness, tVeah as the morning light. A crowd of enemies and friends 
are around him — both will grieve when he dies and the GoddeBS Beform, clad in 
garments, of mourning, will weep over his tomb. 

No. 3 is a suicide ; a young man but haggard and pale, o^juBting Uie RUal nooce 
ajound his neck. Tou shudder — what brought him here? Wait, I will tell you 
his Btoiy. He is the victim of bl^hted love. Onca he was here — a lovdy youth, 
BO sensitive, so dehcaie, so refined, that they could but love him who knew him 
weU. Always in his room, over books, always thinking, working ; the finest gems 
of truth were treasured in bis mind. And so the hopes, the prayers, the kindly 
wishes of all followed him as he stepped out in life. Society, brilliant and Aisoinatli^ 
throws her net around him. The scenes were new — in College he had shunned 
Sodety as the plague. Of woman's wiles he had read in fabie and in sloiy — 
they are prepared now for his destmcljon. He is captivated by beauty — falls in 
love— is engaged and is deceived — the tender, unsuspecting heart is broken, for 
the object of his love a stranger possesses. Life for him con no longer be Ufe; 
■0 tightly he draws the cord and "plunges off into the unknown dark." 

No. 1 is a dingy office, some dingy books and a dingy man therein — sn.abandosed 
pettifi^ger. He was a noted man here ; he was free with money ; his paqta were 
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alwaja ftfter ttw Isturt fashioD ; he ti«T«r refused to beat; he never oppoeed tnf 
cnstom or time-lioiiored usages of College, but wsa alwaTH Hie Brat and fbremoit 
in thair perpetuation ; tbef callad him J0U7, good nalared, popular ; Mb atanding as 
a scholar though good enough to enable him to graduate, was not so high as to 
extdte 007 envj t^ his compauiiHis ; of prUes, he took none, cared tor none ; but 
popularitj carried him safel? and amoothi/ tbiw^h. No one hated hun ; no one 
had been injured by him : no one had been opposed bj him. The soul God gave 
him he noTsr dared to call bis own, but only the propertj of his fellovB ; no one 
erer accused him of wearing a seedj coat or battling for a noble but unappreciated 
idea. So Sotnelies were eager for his name, and Society opened to him welcome 
arms. [The dollars ot others, not easllr earned, carried him through these four 
jears — his comrades did not know it and they called him rich. Thus prestigad he 
walks forth amoi^ strai^erB in life. He had lived on sham, but sham no Imger 
suBtaiuH hun. The world ask wtud he it, not what he was tbou^t to be. It bbob 
he is poor in pucee, moderate in brains, poor in energj, rich in hauteur. Therefore 
it leaves hi"' to his fate, and that sad enough. He marries potiUm, not cAaraelir, 
aztd position is now a thorn in Us side. BiB College comrades are soatteMd 
throughout a selfish world and he sees them but rarely and then with shame. He 
tries to drown his disappointment in the cup, becomes aloreulj in appearance as he 
was once foppish; and aoxious mothera weep for Hie po^ble fate of those they 
love, who are passing through the same ordeal. 

No. 6 presents a great and nobte man — a king among his fellows. Steadily, 
surely has he worked his way up to influence and fame. In College life he grew 
slowly also, but those who knew him prophesied his coming Came, Then as now, a 
hater of shams, loving truQi more than position — portion alao is now added to 

The last picture is the most pleasing of all, and we have reserved it for the Snale, 
— a family group. In it we see a young man of ruddy and healthil countenance, a 
wife who has '-sprung up like a vine by the side oC his house and little children 
like olive plants around his table' — a happy mm, a happy home. His hands are 
callous, you see, and sun-burnt, for he owns and works a delightful farm. Tet he 
is not a machine, but a mao of culture and refinement Tale's diploma he haa 
carefully cherished as an heir-loom for his posterity. For fame he never strove. 
No long list of pri!«s in 3ocie^ catalogues attracts the Freshman wonderment. 
The printer of the Triennial is not forced to go to the case of large capitals when he 
sets up his name. European diplomacy is as entangled as if he had never been 
bom, and Congress will never consult him as to their choice of Speaker. The town 
olerkahip forced ou him by friends against the wish of hie wife, ia the only offioa 
he has ever held ; but he has written to several classmates consoling them for their 
defeats in their runs for Stale legislatures. He is indeed a happy man, aud useful tooi 
f jr his life breaths a spirit of pure philanthropy. He is wearied often with his 
toil and the beat, and then the notes of pleasing instmmenlg roll out for him 
the melody of song. So we leave hun, tri[q)ing along the pathway of life, aln{^ng 
merrily as he goes. 

And now dismiss Fancy aod raturn to Coioaua. 

Drilling is almost " played out," for this Summer, in Yale. Hot weather, long 
lessons, Presentation exercises and boating — all must bear the blame of the rapid 
dedine of interest in this useful and loaoly eieroiBe. — But we must feel reproved. 
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